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In  offeriiii^  'Savage  Svtiiietia '  to  my  readers 
I  am  acting  ii[)on  tlic  advice  of  one  of  tlic 
reviewers  of  my  former  book,  '  Sport  in  the 
Crimea  and  Caucasus.' 

He  it  was,  avIio,  writing  in  the  *  Satunlay 
h'evicw.'  first  calh'd  my  attention  to  Svimi;tia 
and  tlie  forest  reiii^ion  of  liCkera  as  heinir 
among  the  least  known  corners  of  tlie  Cauca- 
sus. SvAnetia  had  always  l)een  s]H)ken  of  to 
nu  as  a  hungry  land  inhalnted  by  an  angry 
peoj)le.  The  Russians  themselves  know  very 
little  </f  either  the  country  or  its  inhabitants. 
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and  hence  the  exaggcriitcd  reports  of  the 
dano-er  of  travellinii'  amono-st  tliem.  An  out- 
line  map  of  the  country  will  be  found  on  tlie 
cover  of  my  l)ook,  and  the  best  map  publislied 
for  the  Government  at  Tiflis  lias  been  handed 
over  by  me  to  the  Royal  Gograpliical  Society, 
to  which  1  have  the  honjur  to  belong,  and 
there,  no  doubt,  those  anxious  for  a  more 
'ntimate  acquaintance  witli  the  topograpliy  of 
Svanetia  would  be  allowed  to  see  it. 

That  the  Caucasus  contains  at  the  present 
moment  an  armv  of  130.000  men,  for  the 
maintenance  of  which  there  is  but  one  ()l)vious 
reason — that  it  is  on  tlie  direct  road  from 
Russia  to  our  Indian  frontier  ;  that  an  cx})en- 
sive  line  of  rail  has  just  been  completed  from 
Poti  on  the  lUack  Sea  to  l>aku  on  the 
Caspian,  from  tlie  eastern  shores  of  which 
the  line   may    easily  be  extended    to  Herat, 
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seem  to  me  reasons  for  making  every  corner 
of  the  Caucasus  interesting  to  Englishmen. 

l)Ut  it  is  not  of  the  coimtrv  in  (i-eneral 
as  the  great  base  for  operations  beyond  the 
Caspian  that  J  have  written,  since  on  such 
matters  the  unauthorised  traveller  is  little 
likely  to  gain  a  hearing;  but  rather  of  the 
general  aspect,  people,  and  game  of  the  least 
known  corner  of  it.  May  this  my  second 
venture  find  as  much  favour  in  the  eyes  of 
my  critics  as  did  my  first. 


OLtVE   PHILLIPPS-WOLLEV 


MoRGAx  JIall,  Eaiufoud: 
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CHAPTER  I. 


EX    KOUTE    FOR    TIIK    CAUCASrS. 


'  Okliofa  khoojc  mrolid  !  '  (the  cliase  is  worse 
thiin  slavery)  was  tlie  refrain  running  tlu'oiigli 
the  hist  pages  of  my  first  book  on  sport  in 
the  Caucasus.  And.  indeed,  wlien  those 
words  were  dinned  into  my  cars,  at  tlie  fag 
end  of  the  wet  season  on  tlie  IJlack  Sea  coast. 
by  a  gillie  who  was  sulky  and  homesick,  in 
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the  service  of  a  master  pulled  down  l)y  hard- 
ship and  diphtheria,  I  was  lieartily  ready  to 
acknowledge  the  truth  of  the  proverl).  But 
to  the  sportsman,  as  to  the  slave,  freedom 
from  his  bonds  can  bring  no  lasting  happi- 
ness. The  freed  slave  is,  if  history  and 
travellers  lie  not,  a  slave  into  whom  have 
entered  seven  devils  worse  than  the  first. 
Freedom  to  him  means  aimless  idleness,  and 
idleness  misery.  So  too  Avith  the  hunter  of 
big  game.  However  much  he  may  have  felt 
the  hardships  ^diich  wait  on  the  worship  of 
the  woodland  goddess,  he  lias  but  to  shake 
her  fetters  off  to  find  how  tame  and  insipid 
life  would  be  without  them.  The  lim])s  which 
manly  toil  almost  beyond  their  power  liad 
strung  and  hardened  until  tliey  were  lougli 
as  tempered  steel,  soften  when  tlie  strain  upon 
them  ceases,  and  fill  with  aches  and  pauis 
which  they  had  never  known  on  rugged  hill- 
side or  forest  couch.     The  briirht  self-reliant 
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hard- 


spirits,  born  of  a  good  digestion,  nursed  on 
keen  mountain  air,  spurred  into  action  by 
difficulties  to  overcome,  rendered  buoyant  by 
liard-carned  successes,  flag  and  sicken  under 
the  influence  of  ease,  idleness,  and  English 
feedinii:,  which  latter  means  about  twice  as 
many  meals  per  diem  as  any  healthy  human 
l)eing  requires. 

Ijeautiful  as  the  forest  deity  is  when  y  »u 
are  basking  in  her  smiles,  with  game  in  sight 
on  the  liillside,  or  at  your  feet,  as  you  lie  tired 
l)ut  happy  in  the  glow  of  your  blazing  pine 
loo's,  she  seems  never  so  fair,  never  so  irre- 
sistible,  as  when  you  dream  of  her,  on  a  day 
in  June,  your  nostrils  choked,  and  your  eyes 
blinded  by  the  dust  that  is  to  be  found  east 
of  Temple  liar  ;  your  ears  deafened  by  the 
rattle  of  the  traffic,  your  senses  dazed  by  the 
[)assing  and  repassing  thousands,  and  your 
flst  clenched  in  a  scarcely  controlled  desire  to 
knock  down  any  of  the  hundred  and  one  black- 
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•^% 


coated  annoyiinros.  T\'ho  iiiccssniitly  blniidcr 
up  ai^ainst  you  or  poke  their  umbrellas  into 
your  eyes  in  their  mad  race  aijainst  time. 

Any  summer  day  hi  the  hatefnl  thorough- 
fares of  our  pvat  city  would  beget  in  me 
lonii'ino's  almost  beyond  control  for  the  free 
hunter's  life,  away  from  towns  and  the  noise 
of  men  ;  but  a  summer's  day  in  the  city  in 
the  year  of  grace  1S82  had  a  ])eculiar  spur 
of  its  own  to  drive  a  wanderer  out  ao:ain 
into  the  wilds.  At  every  street  corner  you 
caught  a  glimpse  of  men  whose  peculiar 
luggage  and  radiant  faces  said,  in  the  plainest 
language  of  their  own  plain  native  tongue, 
*  Active  service,  thank  God  ;  we're  in  for  some 
fun  at  last.'  Every  paper  was  full  of  the  news 
of  war,  every  tong:ue  busy  talking  of  it,  every 
shop  full  of  the  bustle  of  it,  so  that  unless  a 
civilian  against  his  will  wanted  to  die  of 
ennui  and  scarlet  fuver,  there  was  nothing  for 
him  but  to  bury  himself,  out  of  reach  of  the 
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stirring  sounds,    in  tbe   restful   quiet    of  the 
forest  and  tlie  silence  of  the  mountain  side. 

The  year  before,  a  neatly  worded  adver- 
tisement had  tempted  me  to  join  an  expedi- 
tion towards  the  North  Pole  in  company  with 
about  a  score  of  other  trustful  Englishmen 
and  women.  We  Avere  to  stay  seventeen  days 
at  Spitzbergen,  and  slay  Avhite  bears  and 
walrus  and  reindeer.  Those  for  Avhom  a 
forty-pound  salmon  could  not  afford  sutHcient 
excitement  were  to  help  man  the  Avhale-boat, 
and  assist  in  the  capture  of  the  leviathan  him- 
self But  the  expedition  had  resulted  in 
failure  ;  the  seventeen  days  had  been  curtailed 
to  three,  and  my  own  visions  of  ice-bears  antl 
reindeer  had  ended  almost  as  disastrously  as 
the  dreams  of  the  Isaac  Walton  of  our  party, 
Avho  had  come  armed  with  a  vast  supply  of 
mighty  salmon  rods,  and  furnished  Avith  great 
stores  of  wondrously  coloured  flies  (made 
after  a  pattern  supplit'd  by  the  arch  humbug 
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who  not  up  tlic  ('X[)('(liti()n).  with  wliich  t<> 
ani;li'  in  a  laud  Avhcrclii  not  only  did  we  lind 
no  fish  but  no  I'ivrrs  to  hold  any. 

One  expc'rinu'ut  of  this  kind  is  enough  for 
a  lifetime  ;  so  that  the  advertisements  of  <>-entle- 
men  about  to  conduct  others  to  distant  lands 
for  the  sake  of  s[)ort.  having*  no  longer  any 
attraction  for  me,  it  hardly  needed  the  advice 
of  a  too  flattering  reviewer  to  jirove  to  me 
that  duty  and  pleasure  alike  demanded  that  F 
should  revisit  my  old  hunting  grounds  in 
the  Caucasus,  and  endeavour  to  extend  my 
ac([uaintanc(^  with  that  neglected  country. 

I  had  now  tried  hunting  gregariously,  and 
found  that  plcjisant  in  theory  but  unprofit- 
able in  practice  ;  I  had  tried  the  life  of  a 
solitary  hunter,  and  found  solitude  irksome  at 
times,  but  always  conducive  to  good  sport  ; 
now  it  was  decreed  that  I  should  try  a  middle 
course.  A  parliament  of  ladies  decided  for  -;  pipe, 
me  that  my    '  valuable '   life  was  not   to  be       A  Alas 
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entirely  trusted  t(»  my  own  kee[>in^-.  iind  if  I 
ever  lioped  lor  leave  oi'  iibsenee  i'roni  home.  I 
must  first  find  myself  !i  stahvarr  friend  and 
companion,  to  cheer  mc  in  my  privations  and 
insei't  his  hnrly  person  between  me  and  ail 
possible  danger.  Jirother  sportsmen!  if  I 
conlide  to  you  chat  the  premier  of  t'at  parlia- 
ment of  dames  was  my  much-dreaded  wife, 
you  will  not  wonder  that  I  submitted  at  once 
to  its  decree,  and  in  the  shortest  possible  time 
produced  my  friend — a  sturdy,  checry-lookhig 
sportsman  from  a  neiuhbouring  hunt — whose 
ruddy  countenance  seemed  to  repudiate  the 
[)0ssibility  of  low  sj^irits,  and  Avhose  digestion 
has  been  describeil  by  one  who  had  been 
sharing  with  him  the  early  rising  pleasures 
of  'cul)bl:;g'  in  September  as  never  so  fit 
as  when  it  commenced  its  day's  work  with  a 
couple  of  large  green  apples  and  a  short  black 
pipe,  between  five  and  six  in  the  morning. 
Alas  that  there     'er  should  be   a  p)lace  where 
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even  green  apples  and  ])laek  pipes  cannot  be 
tbnnd  to  solace  tlie  early  rising  sportsman  ! 
But  no  coming'  events  cast  their  evil  shadows 
before  on  the  eveninii'  of  Aii^Tist  2,  Avlien 
full  of  good  s})irits,  having  finislied  the  last 
miseries  of  preparation,  Frank  and  I  raced 
in  rival  liansoms  to  Victoria.  We  felt  after- 
Avards,  when  we  reached  I*oti,  that  possi))]y 
[)rofession  has  more  iniluence  than  race  on  the 
character  of  imUviduals,  for  drunk  as  our 
British  cabbies  were  in  London,  those  who 
piloted  our  droschky  at  Poti  were  more 
drunken  still. 

Having  tried  all  other  routes  to  Russia 
and  found  tliem  fairly  (piiek  and  comfortable, 
I  elected  this  time  to  try  the  Flushing  route  ; 
but  though  we  had  a  fair  passap;e  on  the 
erowded  boat,  not  even  immunity  from  the 
attacks  of  my  uiost  dreaded  enemy,  ukiI  iIc 
iiiri-,  will  in(hice  me  to  prefer  tlie  Flushing 
route  to  that  by  Paris.     Still  it  was  a  change 
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to    rattle    through    the    watery    flats    of    the 
Xetherlaiitls    (glorious    haunts    for    the    wild 
fowler,  I  sliould  fancy,  in  the  winter),  our  train 
seeming  to  be  the  only  thing  that  was  in  a 
hurry  in  steady-going  Holland,  where  the  whole 
country  side  looks  like  one  huge  home  farm, 
so   trim  and  neat  is  it,  with  its  long  straight 
avenues  of  pojdars,  its  very  plough  horses  in 
fly-cloths,  neat  and  trim  as  a  parlour-maid's 
apron,  and  everything  in  art  and  nature  sug- 
gestive of  restful  prosperity.     Jt  was  a  change 
too  for  me,  and  not  a  })leasant  one,  to  cany 
with  me  across  the  Channel  those  leaden  skies 
which  many  years  of  wanderings  had  taught 
me   to   regard  as  the   special   attribute  of  an 
English  landscape. 

AMierever  we  went  my  companion  twitted 
me  witii  the  cloudy  skies  so  different  from 
those  1  had  prophesied  at  starting.  All  the 
rivers  were  tur])id  ;  even  the  lihine  was  red 
with     mud,    and     the    whole    countrv    rain- 
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drowned.  The  view  from  a  railway  window 
blurred  with  rain  is  not  a  cheery  one,  so  it  is 
small  wonder  that  Frank  and  I  hibernated  for 
those  four  days  between  London  and  Odessa, 
and  the  memory  of  them  to  me  at  least  is  like 
that  of  any  other  restless  sleej),  except  for  the 
perpetual  recurrence  of  that  ghostly  face  at 
the  window,  requiring  every  quarter  of  an 
hour  or  so  to  see  our  tickets. 

The  only  ])lace  at  which  we  were  com- 
})elled  to  make  any  long  stay  en  route  was 
Oswiecin,  on  the  Austrian  frontier — a  delay 
neither  of  us    rei»'retted — for    OsAviecin    is    a 

CD 

quaint  old  place,  with  one  or  two  things 
worth  seeinii'  in  it,  and  our  lei>"s  Avanted 
stretching  badly.  At  iirst  sight  Oswiecin 
n[)[)eared  to  be  entirely  po[)ulated  by  Jews 
and  the  beast  the  Jew  professes  to  abhor. 
Kvcry  part  of  the  town  near  the  station  on 
the  day  of  our  arrival  was  thronged  Avith 
droATs  of  sAvine,  so  many  *and  of  such  \'arious 
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l)reeds  as  yon  would  seldom  find  tou'ethcr 
elsewhere.  The  pig  of  the  place,  too.  was 
iinkpie — a  tall,  white  beast,  witli  a  long  curling 
coat,  which  I  should  imagine  would  almost 
pay  for  shearing. 

In  the  town  the  entire  population  appeared 
to  be  Jewish.  Indeed,  as  Ave  neared  Kussia. 
and  in  Iiussia  itself,  all  along  the  line  np  to 
Odessa  the  stations  were  thronged  with  Jews, 
creatures  in  long,  loose  dressing-o-owns.  with 
an  oily  curl  behind  each  car,  reaching  to  the 
shoulder,  like  the  ringlets  worn  by  women 
lifty  years  ago,  and  on  their  heads  a  wide- 
awake of  greasy  bhick  A'elvet. 

1  have  no  Avish  to  revive  the  discussions 
on  the  merits  of  the  Jew  [)ersecutions  in 
lUissia,  but,  as  coming  fresh  from  the  society 
of  Russians  and  some  of  tlie  towns  in  which 
tliosc  persecutions  took  place,  I  can  hardly 
refrain  from  saying  that  I  shouhl  think  the 
authors  of  the  accounts  Avhicli  ai)peared  in  tlie 
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papers  must  have  been  tlieiiiselves  Jewish,  so 
one-sided  and  exaggerated  do  they  a})pear  to 
have  been.  Whatever  was  the  true  history  of 
this  outbreak  of  anti-Semitic  feeling,  1  am 
afraid  that  only  a  very  smjill  portion  of  the 
hatred  of  the  Iiussian  for  the  Jew  has  as  yet 
found  vent  and  exhausted  itself.  We  ought 
injustice  to  Russia  to  remember  that  she  has 
far  more  than  her  share  of  the  Jewish  race, 
and  liowever  admirable  their  unity  as  a  race, 
in  spite  of  their  want  of  a  fatherhuid,  through 
so  many  centuries  may  apj)ear  to  us,  to  those 
amongst  whom  the  Jews  live  it  may  seem 
that  tlie  children  of  Israel  owe  their  unitv 
to  that  intense  seliishness  wliich  puts  them 
always,  indirectly  at  any  rate,  in  antagonism 
with  those  races  amongst  whom  and  upon 
whom  they  are  living. 

Russia  wants  soldiers  and  agriculturists. 
The  Jews  are  neither  one  nor  the  other. 
That  they  were  a  warlilve  peo})le  once,  history 
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assures  us  and  we  believe  ;  but  tlie  least  ac- 
quaintance Tvitli  tlie  Jew  of  to-day  will  show 
that  he  is  the  least  warlike  of  men.  As  auri- 
culturists  they  are  even  worse.  Take  the 
Talmudical  Jews  of  the  Crimea,  for  example. 
These  men  are  descendants  of  Jews  deported 
from  the  Polish  provinces  by  the  Russian  Go- 
vernment, 'in  order'  (I  rpiote  here  from  Kev. 
d.  ]\[ilner's  '  Crimea  ')  '  to  ^veed  them  (i.e.  'the 
Polish  provinces)  from  a  race  of  unscru])u]ous 
dealers,  and  reclaim  the  mi^'rants  to  honest 
industry  by  ap^ricultural  employment. 

'  Holding  every  class  of  manual  labour  in 
abomination,  and  never  takini*;  to  field  work 
wherever  there  is  a  chance  of  driving  a  trade, 
the  chihlrcn  of  Al)raham  have  gradually  slunk 
otf  from  the  rural  localities  and  crept  into  the 
towns,  hanging  themselves  on  to  the  better 
class  of  inhabitants,  until  a  subsistence  can  be 
gained  by  traffic  in  all  sorts  of  trifles.' 

Naturally,  then,  Russia  and   Russians  do 
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not  love  those  who  are  useless  to  them,  who 
live  on  them  as  parasites,  and  yet,  tlionii-h 
parasites,  despise  and  hold  aloof  from  those 
they  prey  on. 

But  let  me  leave  the  Jew.  He  is  too 
serious  a  subject  for  my  pen,  and  I  own,  in  all 
honesty,  I  am  no  fair  jud<>'e  of  him  or  his 
doing's,  the  mere  sight  of  him  putting  up  my 
h.'iclsles  almost  as  much  as  the  sight  of  a  cat 
puts  up  those  of  a  fox  terrier.  I  don't  know 
why  it  is,  l)ut  I  fancy  it  is  because  he  won't 
cut  his  hair,  and  has  a  predilection,  though  of 
the  masculine  oender,  for  Avearino'  rini-'lets 
and  petticoats. 

Jn  Oswiecin  there  is  a  fine,  broad  stream 
full  of  trout  and  salmon,  so  the  natives  say, 
which  might  perhaps  be  worth  a  visit  to  some 
of  those  who  cannot  now  afford  a  fishinu'  in 
Scotland  or  even  a  river  in  Norway  ;  and 
should  the  angler  be  by  chance  an  anti(|uarian 
also,  he  will  find  matter  for  investio-ation   in 
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the  ruins  of  a  massive  old  Dominican  church 
and  a  feudal  castle  of  many  hundred  years  a"-o, 
which  look  down  from  a  height  on  Oswiecin 
and  its  river. 

The  last  twelve  hours  of  the  journey  into 
Russia,  if  performed  at  night,  are  unique  in 
railway  travel.  About  every  hour  and  a  half 
the  train  pulls  up  at  a  pointsman's  hut, 
situated  in  a  forest  or  on  a  steppe,  far  from 
any  village  or  town.  Here  the  guard  gets 
down,  and,  if  one  may  he  allowed  to  judge 
from  appearances,  goes  to  wake  up  the 
slumbering  pointsman.  Having  got  him  up, 
the  pointsman  performs  his  office,  and  then 
we  move  slowly  on  to  wake  the  next, 
auother  thirty  miles  off — how  slowly  may  be 
gathered  from  the  fact  that  for  the  first  verst 
or  so  a  pack  of  curs,  who  seem  to  depend 
mainly  on  the  liberality  of  railway  passenii'ers 
for  subsistence,  follow  the  train  like  gulls  in 
the  wake  of  a  ship. 
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Tlie  worst  part  of  a  joni'Dcy  of  this  kind 
from  England  to  IJiissia  is  the  (hfUculty  of 
passing  your  guns  through  the  Custom  House 
on  the  Russian  frontier — a  difficulty  whicli  we 
overcame,  thanks  to  the  intervention  of  n)y 
kind  friend,  Consul-General  Stanley  at  Odessa, 
juid  the  payment  of  Ih  for  our  four  firearms, 

I  should  strongly  recommend  future  tra- 
vellers to  ship  their  rifles,  and  in  fact  almost 
all  they  needed  to  take  Avith  them,  direct 
for  Odessa  ;  where,  having  an  English  ccmsul 
on  the  spot,  and  not  being  at  all  hurried, 
they  would  have  im-  less  troul)le  with  their 
goods  than  if  they  attempted  to  bring  them 
with  them  overland. 

Of  course,  if  you  are  In  no  hurrv,  and 
have  not  yet  seen  the  beauties  of  the  Bos- 
phorus,  a  voyage  ru)  Constantinoj)le  direct 
to  Batoum  is  l)y  far  tlie  most  luxurious  way 
of  rea  Mng  the  Caucasus  ;  and,  I  believe, 
considerably  cheaper  tlian  tlie  overland  route. 
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But  then  the  voyage  takes,  I  tliiiik,  from  a 
fortnight  to  tliree  weeks,  while  l)y  rail  a  third 
of  that  tmie  suffices. 

Ihit  wliatever  you  do,  dou't  trust  to  the 
chance  of  ol)taining  any  of  your  sporting 
ap[)liances  in  Kussia.  Even  at  the  best  shops 
guns,  rifles,  and  all  other  sportsmen's  tools 
are  cheap  and  nasty  ;  and  unless  you  can  take 
your  own  powder  with  you  from  England,  you 
are  little  likely  to  get  anything  tit  to  shoot 
with  in  the  Caucasus  and  Southern  Russia. 

'J'he   steamers   from  Odessa  to  Poti  only 

Iran  twice  a  week   during  the  summer,  while 

;in   winter   tliey   do   not  even   do   that    as   a 

regular  thing.      Small  storms  have   a   great 

effect  on  the  minds  of  Russian  mariners  ;  the 

[harbours  along  the  lilack  Sea  coast  are  none 

iof  them  very  good,   so  that    communication 

by  water  between  Odessa  and  Poti  is  often 

interru})ted. 

AVith  true  travellers'  luck,  the  train  we 
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liad  missed  at  Berlin  cost  us  tlirec  days' 
delay  at  Odessa.  To  sit  still  in  our  hotel 
and  be  patient,  now  that  we  were  just  on  the 
borderland  of  our  happy  huntin<j!'  grounds, 
was  ini])ossil)le, 

Odessa  has  few  charms  for  the  sii!:litseer  ; 
Frank  hated  sio-htseeinfic,  and  I  had  seen  all 
the  sights  before,  so  that  there  was  no  hope 
of  dispelling  cnmd  by  '  doing  the  lions.'  Ijut 
half  an  hour's  chat  with  my  old  friend 
Consul- General  Stanley  put  us  in  a  more 
hopeful  mood.  To  do  him  justice,  our  consul 
is  a  thorough  Englishman,  always  ready  for 
sport  when  he  can  be  spared  from  the  duties 
of  a  busy  consulate  ;  so  that  before  the  morn- 
ing was  over  we  were  all  en  route  for  the 
snipe  marshes  of  the  Dnieper,  full  of  the 
memories  ol  our  last  visit  to  them  in  187(), 
and  sanguine  of  sport  on  the  morrow  in 
spite  of  the  proj^hecies  of  too  much  -water 
and    no    birds,    which    stay-at-home    Odessa 
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;   (lays'  sportsmen  liad  dinned  into   our   ears    before 

r   hotel  startinf^. 

A  drive  of  fifty  miles  or  more  over  wasites 
of  land  more  arid  and  more  devoid  of  game 
than  a  London  brickfield,  is  AV(!arisome  work, 
though  for  a  new  com  or,  like  my  friend,  a 
good  deal  of  amusement  may  be  derived  from 
the  driver's  shifts  to  make  ends  meet  in  the 
oft  repaired,  always  breaking  rope-harness, 
and  some  excitement  from  the  knowledge 
that  the  off-wheeler  is  galloping  on  the 
pavement,  his  heels  about  on  a  level  with 
the  driver's  head,  Avhile  the  rest  of  the  team 
is  going  freely  in  the  road  below.  But  these 
are  things  you  get  used  to  in  Russia,  as  yon 
do  to  the  subs(!quent  admission  of  your  driver 
|that  he  has  not  the  faintest  notion  of  the 
|way,  and  that  there  is  a  good  chance  of  your 
liaving  to  spend  the  night  on  the  st'^ppe. 

'  How  often,  oh,  how  often ! '  as  the  song 
says,  have  I  got  into  a  droschky  in  Odessa, 
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;ni(l  told  tlu'  Jc'liii  to  take  me  to  siicli  miuI 
such  a  street.  '  Xaroclio  '  (•  All  riuhr ')  is 
the  ans\Yer,  and  off'  yon  go  up  one  street  and 
down  another,  until  it  suddenly  occurs  to  you 
that  tins  is  hy  no  means  the  direction  in 
which  you  had  been  led  to  believe  your 
destination  lay.  On  in((uiry  yuiL  will  find 
your  di'iver  has  not  a  notion  Avhere  the  place 
is  you  want  to  get  to,  and  has  only  retr.ained 
from  admitting  his  ignorance  for  fear  of  losing 
his  fiu-e.  So  it  was  on  this  occasion  ;  and 
in  the  uioamini>-  we  found  ourselves  wander- 
ing  about  on  the  steppe,  no  landmarks  in 
sioli*",  no  villaii'e  near,  and  still  no  siii'n  of 
that  lonu'  line  of  marshland  on  the  horizon 
wherein  Troitsky  is  situated. 

Up  to  this  point  there  had  been  little  enough 
in  the  di-ive  to  repay  us  for  the  dust  and  the 
bone-shaking  we  had  endured.  Odessa  itself, 
which  took  a  long  time  getting  out  of,  is  not 
a  thing  of  beauty,  though  over  and  over  again 
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I  liavo  lioiird  Ifiissiiins  seriously  coiitLMid  tlint. 
next  to  Pnrls.  It  Is  the  finest  city  in  the 
woi'M.  A  ih<,rt'  niiitheiuaticallv  uli'Iv  to\v]i. 
with  straiiilit  streets  of  cold,  cheerless-looking' 
houses  could  not  hy  any  chance  be  set  on 
the  hideous  dusty  flat  which  surrounds  if. 
(  Mitside  Odessa  the  scene  is  more  ugly  than 
that  within  its  walls,  for  the  monotony  of 
colour  and  intense  flatness  ctmtinnes.  while 
life  apparently  ceases  altogether. 

This  year,  owing  to  the  extreme  lieat. 
every  particle  of  veg'etation  had  heen  dried 
up:  there  were  no  (juails,  ()\viug  (the  pco])le 
said)  to  the  failure  of  llu;  cro})s  ;  and  the 
only  live  things  l)etween  Troitsky  and  Odessa 
seenu'd  to  us  to  he  a  few  soienm-looking.  red- 
legged  cranes,  in  half-inourniiig.  stalking  ahout 
:  in  search  of  the  lively  fro^',  Avho  was  not. 
i  These  hirds  have  a  free  pass  everywhere,  and 
no  rt'ckless  sportsman  or  mischievous  urchin 
ventnres  to  molest  them.      Knch    of  the   ohl 
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pillars  of  the  former  gateways  of  Odessa, 
o])ening  on  to  the  steppe,  bears  the  cumbrous 
and  untidy  burden  of  tlieir  nests  ;  and  again 
and  again  during  the  day  Ave  came  upon 
small,  whitewashed  cottages  which  appeared 
to  have  been  made  the  foundation  of  a  con- 
siderable Avoodstack.  On  the  top,  in  medi- 
tatiA'e  mood,  stood  the  stork,  as  self-possessed 
and  as  nuich  at  home  as  the  human  bipeds 
Avho  dA\'elt  beneath  his  nest.  JUit  if  AA^e  had 
not  had  AX'ry  am])]e  food  for  conversation, 
the  dri\'e  from  Odessa  to  Troitsky  Avould 
haA'e  been  insupportably  dull.  The  sport 
Avithin  reach  of  residents  at  Odessa,  Ave  found 
from  (iiir  frieiid,  avms  by  no  means  to  Ix' 
despised  ;  two  hundred  and  fifty  Avoodcoek 
in  a  Aveek,  to  two  guns,  being  sufficient 
almost  in  itself  to  tempt  men  to  visit  ( )dessa. 
Jn  the  neiiihbourlnu'  f>-overnment  of  I'odolia, 
t(j(),  Avolf-shooting  drives  are  organised  on  a 
grand  scale,  to  say   nothing  of  a    more  ex- 
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citing  form  of  wolf  liimt,  peculiar,  I  believe, 
to  the  country  ;  in  wliicli,  having  found  and 
roused  their  wolf  on  the  bare,  treeless  steppe, 
the  hunters,  being  well  mounted,  attempt  to 
ride  him  down. 

As  there  are  no  coverts  or  other  places  of 
I'L'fuge  open  to  the  rpiarry,  and  the  steppe  is 
all  good  going  for  the  horses,  it  is  not  long 
before  the  leading  horsemen  draw  up  to  the 
\\'(.)lf.  15 ut  the  game  is  far  from  over  yet. 
Though  the  hunters  might  easily  spear  or 
shoot  the  wolf,  no  one  atteui})ts  to  do  either; 
l)ut  as  soon  as  he  beii'ins  to  sliow  siu'ns  of 
distress  they  slacken  their  pace,  and  content 
rliemselves  witli  keeping  just  near  enough  to 
him  to  ol)lige  him  to  do  liis  best.  At  last 
even  under  these  circumstances  tlie  brute's 
lieart  and  wind  fail  liim,  and  lie  lies  down. 
Tiien  one  of  his  pursuers,  riding  up,  wliips  the 
beaten  beast  hito  motion  again,  and  so  the 
chase   goes    on    until,   utterly    exhausted,   no 
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wliip])iiig   can   get    nnotlier   trot   out    of  the 
wolf. 

When  tliis  liappt'us,  the  feat  of  the  day  has 
to  be  perforiiied.  and  cool  and  quick  must  the 
man  he  who  achi*  ,':^s  ,"*■  successful] v.  The 
object  of  the  hunt  is  t(,'  secure  the  wolf  alive, 
and  for  this,  when  he  lies  down  for  the  last 
time,  tlie  nearest  horseman  dismounts,  and 
a})proachin<j^  the  wolf  from  behind  pins  liim 
behind  the  ears  with  his  naked  hands,  and  so 
hold>  him  fast  Avhile  the  rest  of  the  party 
mu/zle  and  bind  him.  Then  tiny  carry  him 
home  all  alive,  oh!  What  the\  do  with  him 
when  they  i>;et  liiui  there  dev  n  '>;  i    ayeth  not. 

Ajiiojins  of  this  kind  of  .sjk.  ^.  liiere  was 
some  years  aii:o.!it  St.  I\>tersb  r,'  •  Captain 
II.,  who  used  to  treat  Ih'uiu  in  a  sdmewhat 
similar  fashion.  As  the  ordinary  methods  of 
In^ar-slayingi  layhave  l)ef'ome  stale  and  flat  to 
some  of  o(U'  liot-blooded  JViinrods,  let  me  offer 
them  this  new    vh'"  >e.      rmi',.'.;ei^   after  the 
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first  fall  of  snow,  Captain  H.  who  Avas  a 
wonderful  expert  on  snow  shoes,  used  to, 
leave  his  quarters  in  St.  Petersburg  and  seek 
the  thinly  peopled  districts  of  Finland.  Here 
the  peasants  knew  and  liked  the  Petersburu' 
Nimrod  well,  and  soon  found  for  him  the 
tracks  of  his  old  enemy  in  the  ne\v  snow. 

Once  on  the  l)ear's  track.  Captain  TI. 
asked  m  more  help  from  any  living  man. 
but,  armed  only  with  a  l)road-bladed  spear, 
glided  away  on  his  snow  shoes,  through 
scattered  woods  of  birches,  through  silent 
pUic  forests,  and  over  dreary  ste])pe  lands, 
taking  no  trouble  about  the  wind,  or  silence, 
or  any  other  of  the  many'  conditions  to  be 
ol)served  by  the  ordinary  stalker,  for  his 
object  was  not  to  creep  on  Jiis  prev  unawares. 
but  rather,  following  him  in  all  his  devious 
wanderings,  to  fairly  run  him  down. 

(Mice  roused  from  his  fancied  solitude,  the 
bear  would  do  all  he  know  to  escape,  but,  fast 
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though  he  is  on  firm  gTonnd,  he  would  have 
little  chance  against  a  man  on  snow  shoes  over 
new  fallen  snow.  At  every  step  he  took,  the 
bear's  Aveight  would  make  him  sink  almost  to 
the  shoulder,  and,  however  great  his  strength 
and  pluck,  he  would  soon  he  exliausted  in 
such  heavy  going  as  tliis.  ]3ut  Captain  H. 
knew  the  nature  of  his  game  too  well  to  try 
to  run  him  to  bay  at  first,  and  contented  himself 
with  keeping  the  bear  always  moving  in  front 
of  him,  sticking  like  fate  to  the  weary  beast's 
track,  sleeping  on  it  at  night  and  resuming  it 
ai>'ain  at  dawn,  until  on  the  second  or  third 
day,  when  he  viewed  his  game,  the  bear  was 
almost  too  dead  beat  to  crawl. 

When  at  last  neither  shouts  nor  the  near 
approach  of  his  enemy  could  get  anotlier  trot 
out  of  'old  Michael,'  when  he  had  been  fairly 
run  to  a  standstill,  the  time  had  arrived  to 
use  the  spear,  and.  ri^-ky  as  it  may  appear, 
Ca})tain   II.    used   to   make  very  light  of  the 
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dangers  he  had  run  during  the  many  seasons 
he  had  hunted  bears  in  this  fashion.  ()nce 
only,  when  his  snow  shoes,  catching  in  a 
half-buried  log,  sent  him  diving  head  first 
into  Bruin's  lair  on  the  lee  side  of  the  log,  was 
he  in  any  real  danger,  and  even  then  the  bear 
seems  to  have  been  as  glad  to  part  company 
with  his  unwilling  visitor  as  even  that  vioitor 
could  wish. 

But  to  return  to  our  own  adventures.  The 
evening  had  already  deepened  into  night,  and 
our  watches,  seen  by  the  light  of  the  last  fusee, 
told  us  it  was  nearly  ten  o'clock,  when  we 
managed  to  hit  upon  the  end  of  that  long  street 
of  irregular  houses  which  goes  by  the  name  of 
the  village  of  Troitsky.  lint  though  we  had 
found  Troitsky  Ave  seemed  as  far  as  ever  from 
finding  shelter  for  the  night.  All  the  lights 
Avere  out,  all  the  villagers  in  bed,  and  do  what 
we  would,  we  could  not  rouse  them  or  recog- 
nise the  hut  in  wliicli  Odessa  sportsuien  are 
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always  wont  to  put  up.  So  wc  drove  back- 
wards and  forwards  up  a  weary  verst  of  niilit 
villarre  street,  serenaded  l)y  a  pack  of  the 
noisiest  curs  in  Ilussia. 

At  last,  AAdien  all  li(j])e  of  a  clieery  tea  and 
comfortable  bed  had  vanished  for  the  niu'lit.  a 
door  opened  and  a  peasant  looked  out  to  see 
what  the  noise  was  about.  AVe  caiiuht  at  the 
chance  as  a  drowninir  man  catches  at  a  straw. 
but  all  our  blandishments  were  in  vain. 
Nothing'  Avould  in«hice  the  stolid  brute  to  turn 
out  and  show  us  the  way.  The  dogs  would 
tear  him  to  i)ieces  on  his  way  home,  he  sai<L 


and.  thouG'h  no  doubt  he  exaiirn'rated.  the 
stoutest  stick  is  insiitf^  ient  ])roteetion  au'aiiist 
these  famished  brutes  at  uiiiiit  ;  and  when  we 
at  last  secured  a  u'uide,  he  brought  hi>  horse 
Avith  him.  though  the  distance  to  be  travelled 
was  but  a  few  hundred  yards,  in  order  that  he 
miu'ht  have  his  leu's  at  a  safe  distance  from  his 
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It  was  no  wondei  tliat  we  could  not  find 
Theodore's  house,  for  since  our  last  visit  it  had 
been  l)urnt  doAvn,  and  Theodore  himself  was 
loduini^-  next  door  with  his  brother,  in  whose 
house  we  found  as  cleanly  a  room  and  as  cheery 
a  welcome  as  any  peasant's  house  in  Southern 
Iviissia  ever  affords.     Late  as  it  was,  that  one 
comfort  of  the  liussian's  life,  the  samovar,  was 
soon  a^i'low,  and,  soothed  by  the  fra<i'rant  odours 
of  tea  and  cigarettes,  even  Frank  did  not  seem 
to  consider  our  first  nin'ht  in  IJussia  likelv  to 
|»ut  too  severe  a  strain  on  our  endurance,  and 
Avas  ere  long  treating  us  to  a  lovely  nocturnal 
solo,  which  lasted  Avithout  intermission  until 
breakfast  time. 

Mr.  S.  had  some  theory  about  insects  and 
news})aper  which  I  did  not  completely  under- 
stand, but  the  result  of  it  was  that  he  ])assed 
the  night  on  a  bed  he  had  brouu'ht  with  him, 
rolled  up  bodily  in  a  newspaper,  and  a 'livelier 
or  more  noisy  edition  of  the  '  Times  '  never  was 
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issued  tlian  the  one  in  wliicli  he  tossed  and 
])rayed  for  the  whole  insect  creation  tliroiigh 
the  livelong  night. 

In  the  pride  of  my  heart,  I  had  said,  as 
I  turned  in  on  the  floor  about  11  r.Af., 
'  Fleas  don't  bite  me,'  but  I  ate  my  Avords 
before  morning,  and  no  one  of  the  three  was 
more  delighted  than  myself  when  the  strong 
mornino;  sun  blazed  in  throuo'h  tlie  un- 
curtained  window  and  turned  us  all  out  at 
5..'>0  into  the  delicious  freshness  of  a  morning 
breeze  off  the  lake,  whilst  all  the  world  was 
still  in  the  first  glow  of  its  waking  good  spirits, 
and  the  fizz  h;id  not  yet  gone  off  the  newly 
opened  day. 

When  we  rise  at  home,  as  a  rule  birds  and 
beasts  have  already  been  up  so  long  that,  if 
they  are  not  half  weary,  the  first  exuberance 
of  their  wakin<>:  uladness  has  at  least  calmed 
down,  the  flowers  have  lost  some  of  tlieir 
freshness,  and  even  the  morning  iH'eezc  is  less 
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erls])   and  keen  tlian  it  was  at  daAvn.     Only 
sportsmen  and  early  farm   labourers  o-et  the 
Ijest  of  the  day,  and  we  here  in  Troitsky,  even 
at  y.oO  A.^r.,  were  '  last  down  '  in  the  villafe. 
Ikcd-petticoated  women   with  bare   feet  were 
already  drawing  water  at  the  well,  or  tending 
the  creatures  of  their  home  form,  drivin"*  the 
hissing  geese  to  the  lake  side,  or  giving  chan- 
ticleer and  his  family  their  morning  feed  of 
maize.     Grave  storks,  red-legged  and  billed, 
^vho  had  come  l)ack  from  their  breakfast  on 
the  steppe  some  half  an  hour  ago,   looked  a 
reproachful  good  morning  at  us   from  their 
woodstack  on  the   housetop,  and   our  o-uitJe.s 
for  the  day  Avcre  both  down  by  the  waterside 
hard  at  work  mending  their  nets  an  hour  before 
their  lazy  em])loyers  ai)peared  on  the  scene. 

The  evil  reports  which  we  had  heard  in 
( )dessa  were  unfortunately  not  without  foun- 
dation. All  the  best  of  the  snipe-ground  was 
under  water,  so  that  we  had  to  launch  a  crazy 
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old  boat  and  go  cruising  about  in  tlio  marsh, 
seeking  a  dry  plaee  to  land  ui)()n.  Far  as  the 
eye  could  see,  to  right  and  left  of  us,  stretched 
the  great  marsh,  gleaming  water  and  tall  reed 
forests  dividing  the  space  pretty  ecpially 
between  them,  the  sky  above  alive  with  flights 
of  fowl,  whose  wild  cries  made  sweet  nuisic  to 
the  sportsman's  ear,  while  on  the  far  other 
side,  from  a  blue  morning  mist,  the  neat 
villages  of  the  l)essaral)ian  hills  j)eeped  out. 
A  punt  gunner  might  have  filled  his  boat  from 
the  stands  of  peewit  and  flocks  of  sandpipers 
on  the  mud  flats  which  we  passed  on  our  way, 
but  our  minds  were  hitent  on  sni[)e  ;  and 
unless  one  of  these  came  rocketing  overhead, 
or  a  curlew  for  once  forgot  his  oi'dinary 
caution,  our  guns  were  allowed  to  lie  ''''3 
until  we  reached  our  destination.  Then  the 
fun  was  fast  and  furious.  The  moment  your 
foot  was  on  shore  tlie  birds  rose  in  whisps, 
and  so  bewildered  me  personally  that  I  shot 
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like  !i  tinker  for  almost  the  whole  of  the  morn- 
iiig.  Not  only  were  all  the  birds  on  the  wing 
at  once,  but  the  places  in  whieh  we  found 
tlieni  were  so  small  tiiat  long  bef(.)re  we  luul 
time  to  steady  down  tliey  had  all  gone,  so 
tliat  twice  1  went  back  to  the  boat  empty- 
lianded  and  disgusted.  Frank  shot  fairly  well, 
M  but,  except  witli  him,  I  think  in  the  morning 
^  the  snipe  had  decidedly  the  Ijest  of  it. 

In  spite  of  the  water,  these  marshes  are 
fidl  of  people.  Not  only  do  you  hear  con- 
tinually the  re})ort  of  the  nati^•e  fowler's  piece, 
and  see  at  every  turn  men  sitting  patiently 
aniiiinii;  or  trimmin"  the  clever  reed  nets  with 
Avhich  the  water  is  full,  but  every  reed  jungle 
has  its  system  of  water  ways,  aloiv;  which  you 
meet  the  people  of  the  marsh  trudging  as  con- 
tentedly knee-deep  from  village  to  village  as 
if  they  were  on  dry  land.  In  one  deep 
thoroughfare  in  which  I  was  g<^ing  dauitily, 
trying  at  least  to  keep  my  knickerbockers  dry, 
VOL.  I.  I) 
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T  met  an  old  uroy -beard,  lame  of  oncle^,  Avitli 
his  clothes  and  a  pack  on  his  back,  wadliiq; 
happily  along,  followed  by  two  of  the  Avomen 
folk  of  his  family ;  and  from  time  to  time 
throughout  the  day  we  came  acr(js8  parties  of 
village  men  and  maidens,  the  latter  exceed- 
ingly tall  and  shapely,  bare  limbed,  and  with 
petticoats  hehl  if  anytlii  higher  than  a 
ballet-dancer's,  and  as  little  ashamed  of  them- 
selves as  Eve  in  l^len.  The  example  was 
infectious,  and  ere  long  I  too  was  taking  luy 
wetting  as  nature  meant  me  to,  keeninf  a 
reserve  of  dry  ch^thes  to  fall  back  upon  in  the 
cool  of  the  evening  ;  and  though  the  others 
stuck  to  their  garments,  they  plunged  just  as 
recklessly  as  1  did  into  holes  waist-dcej)  in 
their  anxiety  to  get  to  a  likely  spot. 

Our  best  sport  during  the  day  was  in  a 
strip  of  willow  plantation,  where,  though  the 
shooting  was  of  the  hardest,  it  was  as 
pretty  as  any  1  have  ever  seen.      Birds  were 
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extremely  plentiful,  and  seldom  weiit  riglit 
.'iwiiy ;  1)iit  unless  you  were  quick  enouLdi  to 
kill  tlu'Ui  almost  as  soon  as  fluslu'd.  they 
slipped  Ix'liind  a  tree,  and  your  only  other 
clianee  was  a  long  shot  as  tluy  cleared  the 
tops  of  the  willows.  Here  we  all  eanie  to 
time  and  shot  niii  h  better  ;  and  had  we  only 
found  this  little  paradise  earlier  in  the  day, 
our  bag  would  have  been  far  heavier. 

During  the  day  we  saw  very  few  ducks, 
and  except  for  an  otter  which  Frank  chased 
persistently  for  a  (piarter  of  an  hour  over  the 
nuid  flats  and  through  the  reed  forest'^,  no 
sign  of  any  four-footed  game,  although  I  am 
convinced  these  reeds  shelter  more  game  than 
they  are  nsuidly  credited  with — one  compara- 
tively small  reed  bed  near  Kertch  containing 
at  least  one  ])ack  of  wolves,  an  abundance  of 
foxes,  and  until  a  friend  of  mine  killed  him,  a 
remarkably  fine  lynx.  In  the  Caucasus  these 
reeil  beds  are  favourite  haunts  of  wild  swine 
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and  red  deer,  but  by  dayliglit  3'ou  can  do 
notliing  wirli  the  game,  and  any  attempt  to 
lie  in  wait  for  them  at  niglit  wonld  be 
rendered  futile  by  clouds  of  the  hungriest 
mosquitoes  in  Asia. 

Of  all  tlic  deni/Cii.s  of  the  marsh  the  lall- 
frogs  were  the  noisiest,  and  a  tyro  might  be 
forgiven  some  momentary  misgivings  if  he 
felt  them,  when  a  sudden  chorus  of  these 
creatures,  tdl  then  unheard  and  unsuspec^'-<l, 
l)ello\ved  forth  tbeiv  displeasure  as  he  un- 
wittinii'lv  intruded  on  their  domains,  Like 
all  other  Ivussian  s]>orting  guides,  ours  had 
brought  their  guns,  and  though  their  weapons 
were  the  most  primitive  muz/dedoaders,  though 
they  measured  shot  au'l  powder  1)y  hand 
alone,  and  plucked  the  damp  grass  of  tlie  fen 
for  wads,  1  don't  think  the  >m[K'  had  ;i  nnich 
better  chance  with  them  th;m  with  our  bi'eech- 
loaders. 

On   our  way  bvick   se\cral  ^  g  oily  rises 
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iust  at  tlic  cdo-c  of  tlic  reeds  made  me  long  to 
cliano-o  the  omi  for  tlic  rod  for  one  short  half 
hoar  ;  and  as  I  could  not  do  this  I  contented 
myself  with  carryinir  home   another  angler's 
,<poil_a   8plendi<l  Ush,  of  the   carp    species, 
about  five  or  six  pounds  in  weiglit,  whicli  i 
purchased  for  about  sixpence,  to  be  converted 
two  hours  later  into  an  excellent  soup  by  our 
hostess.     I    never    knew    carp    were    worth 
eating    before,    but    in    my    humble    opinion, 
thoii'di  no  great  judux"  in  matters  concerning 
the  table,  all  Russians  possess  a  special  talent 
for  cools iug  lish.     When  we  reached  the  lake- 
side, and  spread  out  our  spoils,  we  found  we 
had    hfty-ftve   snipe    and    eleven   various,  in- 
cluding two  double    snipe — a  bag  extremely 
small   for  a   pbioe  in   which   it  is   on   record 
that    a    single    gun    killed    his    one    hundred 

couple  in  a  day,  thus  eclii)sing  Prince  S 's 

seventy -five  couple  at  Sebastopol  ;  but  a  bag 
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witli  Avliicli  any  reasonable  sportsman  might 
well  be  as  content  as:  we  \Tere. 

Snipe -shooting,  like  other  things,  has  two 
.sides  to  it,  antl  thongli  plunging  about  bare- 
legged   in    the   more   than    tepid   water   was 
plea.sant  enough  all  day,  I  liad  to  suffer  bit- 
terly for  it  all  night.     Of  course,  those  gar- 
ments which  I  had  taken  such  care  to  preserve 
from  a  wetting  had  got  sodden  by  the  partial 
filling  of  our  leaky  old  boat^  so  that   having 
no  change  of  clothes,  I  was  ol)liged  to  sup  in 
a   costume   the  lower  portion  of  which  had 
l)cen  supplied  by  our  good-natured  hostess  ; 
the  male  portion  of  the  village  never  apj)earinfr 
to  possess  a  duplicate  pair  of  the  most  neces- 
sary   articles    of  clothing.     The    fun    at  my 
expense  in    my  loose  pink   and   white  attire 
was  naturally  unbounded  ;  but  this  was  harm- 
less compared  to  the  agvjny  1  endured  from 
my  inflamed  legs.     Without  my  feeling  it  at 
the  time,  the  sharp-edged  reeds  had  not  only 


EFFECTS  OF  SNIPE-SIIOOTING. 


39 


jrrazed  all  the  skin  off  my  sliins,  but  covered 
them  with  a  mimber  of  fine  deep  gashes,  into 
which   the  water   (by    no    means  pure)   had 
soalved  ;  and  this,  together  with  the  bUstering 
effect  of  a  hot  sun  on  ray  wet  skin,  had  set 
up   an  inflammation  which  did  not  entirely 
subside  for  weeks,  and  nearly  drove  me  mad 
at  the  time.     Of  course,  when  it  was  too  late, 
my  guide,  wlio  had  watclied  me  wa(Ung  all 
day,    told   rne  that    even   the   natives   of  the 
marsh  suft'c     '  they   wade   bare-legged  in  it 
for  more  than  an  hour  or  so  at  a  time,  and 
from  my  own  experience  I  can  well  believe 

him. 

Before  leaving  Troitsky  next  moniing,  I 
had  a  stroll  round  the  village .  and  found  it, 
like  most  of  its  fellows  of  this  fen-land,  com- 
posed of  two  or  three  long  nuu^  ^'ng  streets, 
built  on  the  high  land,  at  right  angles  to 
the  marsh  and  immediately  overlooking  it. 
The  houses   arc   all   reed-thatche<l.     If  they 
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liave  a  yard  attaclicd,  tlie  yard  is  fenced  in 
with  a  neatbiiiTicr  of  woven  roods;  reeds  form 
tlie  mats  that  cover  the  floor  ;  reeds  make  the 
l)asketft  and  many  of  the  household  ntensils 
of  the  family  ;  the  good  man  of  the  house 
catches  the  fish  that  form  the  staple  of  the 
village  food,  in  funnel-shaped  traps  made  of 
tlie  very  reeds  Avherein  his  victim  had  formoi-ly 
his  holt  ;  and  altogether  the  reeds  become  a 
feature  not  only  in  the  landscape  which  sur- 
rounds them,  but  in  the  vory  life  of  the 
peasants. 

The  houses  themselves,  without  exce|»t!on, 
are  of  one  storey,  having  the  floor  divided  into 
two  rooms — a  living  room  which  comi)rises 
bed,  dining,  and  sitting  room  all  in  one.  and  a 
kitchen.  The  outside  of  the  houses  alone 
admits  of  variation,  and  here  the  householder 
gives  his  fiuicy  full  phty,  and  paints  his  abode 
in  all  the  colours  obtainable  at  the  shop  of  the 
colourman  < )f  Odessa.     Most  of  the  villa^'-ers  in 
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these  Dnieper  villages  seemed  to  have  a  small 
vineyard  attached  to  their  cottages,  and  all 
had  their  garden  and  tlieir  corn -patch  allotted 
to  them  on  the  adjoining  ste})pe.  ^fen  and 
women  alike  are  at  work  all  day,  the  menfish- 
in;"-  on  the  lake  or  workinic  in  the  fields,  the 
women  mending  nets,  tending  the  cattle,  or 
busy  on  the  threshing  floor ;  and  I  never 
remember  to  h.ave  seen  a  more  prosperous  vil- 
lage than  Troitsky.  So  far  as  I  could  see, 
there  was  only  one  lifpior-shoji  in  it,  and  not  a 
single  Jew,  while  every  one  seemed  as  healthy 
and  happy  as  simple  folk  who  work  hard  in  a 
bracin  .;  atmosphere  ought  to  be.  I  even  met  an 
old  Iiusnan  here,  who  refused  my  offer  of  a 
cigarette,  and  spoke  scornfully  of  the  use  of  the 
pleasant  weed  as  a  modern  habit  and  a  filthy 
one,  fit  only  for  idle  boys  ;  he  himself,  he  said, 
remembered  the  time  when  no  good  true- 
believing  Kussian  moujik  ever  kncAV  how  to 
smoke.     Times  are  indeed  changed  since  then, 
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if  tliis  venerable  anti-tobacconist  8})oke  truth, 
for  to  those  who  know  him,  the  liussian  pea- 
sant's character  would  seem  incomplete  witli- 
out  that  smoke  in  Avhich  more  than  half  his 
time  is  wasted,  half  his  energy  dissolved.  As 
our  horses  were  beinii'  harnessed  I  tried  to 
elicit  a  little  local  information  From  my  old 
friend,  who  Avas  liard  at  work  on  tlie  other 
side  of  the  fence  drivino-  a  team  of  unshod 
horses  round  and  round  over  the  hardened 
mud  of  his  threshing-floor,  to  separate  tlie 
golden  grain  from  the  chaff.  The  horses  he 
was  driving  were  young  ones,  three  of  a  drove 
often,  which  were  the  pride  of  the  old  man's 
heart.  They  were  like  the  rest  of  tliC  liorses 
owned  by  tlie  peasants  in  this  part  of  Uussia 
(and  here  I  quote  a  better  judge  of  horseflesli 
than  myself),  rather  well-bred  looking  screws, 
under  fourteen  hands,  and  very  faulty  about 
the  shoulders  ;  but  a  little  experience  soon 
proves  that  they  are  better  than   they  look  ; 
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and  a  poor  l)rute,  wlio  has  been  driven  as  all 
horses  are  li<^re,  shice  he  was  two  years  old, 
and  fed  on  nothing  but  hay,  for  the  most 
part,  will  d(j  a  better  day's  work  than  an  ordi- 
nary corn -fed  Enolish  trapper. 

Forty-five  roubles  (Mvo  pounds  ten  shil- 
lino-s)  was  about  the  average  ])rice  of  the 
horses  at  Troitsky,  when  we  were  there,  l)ut 
then  horses  were  selling'  at  lower  prices  than 
usual,  owinu'  to  the  scarcity  of  fodder.  For 
the  same  reason  a  cow  with  her  calf  by  her 
side  could  be  bought  for  the  same  price. 
Altogether,  thouu'h  ho  told  me  he  could  clear 
as  a  rule  about  oOU  roubles  a  vear  on  his 
eight  desiatine  (2-8G  acres)  of  land,  my  patri- . 
archal  friend  did  not  seem  nuicli  more  con- 
tented with  farming  prospects  than  his  brother 
agriculturists  in  England, 
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CHAPTER   IT. 


THE  BLACK  8EA  AND  KUTAIS. 


TiiEUE  is  an  old  frii'iid  oi'  mine  out  in  the 
East  for  whom  I  tliink  I  ought  to  say  a  wonl, 
if  1)y  cliance  any  word  of  mine  ean  do  aught  to 
restore  to  her  the  character  of  which  she  has 
been  most  unjustly  robbed.  No  one  loves 
less  than  I  do  '  the  deep  and  dark  blue  ocean.' 
Its  fresliening  breezes  are  to  my  mind 
inseparable  from  a  memory  of  tlic  smell  of  the 
engine  room  ;  its  boundless  phiin  only  sug- 
gestive of  tlie  confined  daily  ^valk  on  deck. 
]^>ut  if  ever  there  was  one  section  of  the  briny 
element  less  objectionable  than  another,  it  is 
the  much  maligned  Black  Sea.    Often  and  often 
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have  I  trusted  myself  on  its  l)Osom,  tlioiigh 
never  except  nnde.-  C(-)ni))nlsion  and  Avitli  a 
distinct  feeling  of  dread.  Pnit  though  I  have 
known  it  all  the  year  round,  it  has  never 
phiyed  me  ftilsc  yet,  nor  robbed  me  of  my 
(hiily  bread  to  feed  its  scaly  hordes. 

When  Frank   and   I   got  l)ack  to   Odessa 
our  steamer  lay  at  the  pier,  and  far  as  the  eye 
could  see,  the  waves  had   assumed   a   glassy, 
immovable    appearance,     inexpressibly    com- 
forting to  the  heart  of  tlu^  tunid  mariner  ;   so 
that  with    light   hearts    we    hurried   through 
what  business  we  had  to  perform,  and  with  a 
letter  of  introduction  to  the  most  influential 
sportsman  in  the  Caucasus  safe  in  our  keeping, 
turned  onr  backs  on  Odessa  full  of  the  most 
sanguine  hope  for  the  future.     A  cruise  round 
the  coast  of  the  Crimea  and  Caucasus  in  brilliant 
suunner  weather,  on  a  comfortable,  well  found 
Black   Sea  Meamer,    is    a    distinctly   pleasant 
experience,  and  we  enjoyed  it  to  tlie  full.     At 
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Sebastopol  we  landed  for  a  few  hours,  and 
heard  irreat  accounts  of  its  increashi,i>'  ini- 
portance  as  a  trading  port,  the  considar  fees 
for  the  year  being  double  those  of  preceding 
years. 

At  Yalta  much  of  the  old  bustle  and  life 
seemed  extinct.  ]\[ost  of  its  poi)ularity  and 
prosperity  passed  away  with  the  life  of  the  late 
Emperor,  and  the  big  hotels  were  more  than 
half  empty  and  the  gaily  attired  Tartar  horse- 
boys, beloved  of  Russian  ladies,  lounged  about 
in  picturesque  idleness,  there  being  none  to 
hire  them  or  their  amlAing  steeds.  Yalta, 
too,  had  suffered  from  the  destruction  of 
Orianda,  the  Grand  Duke  Constantine's 
country  seat,  the  blackened  skeleton  of  which 
we  caught  a  glimpse  of  in  passing,  half  hidden 
amoDii-st  its  groves  of  beautiful  trees. 

Kertch  was  as  picturesque  and  more 
prosperous  than  ever,  while  Novo  Kossisk, 
four  years  ago  a  lifeless,  unimportant  village, 
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lias  now,  thanks  to  tlie  American  Petroleum 
Company  at   Taman,  grown  into  a  bustling, 
prosperous   town.     At  Kertch   we  heard   tho 
wail  of  a  parched  country  over  the  sunnner 
now    passing    away.      Ten    days    before    our 
advent  the  thermometer  there  had  shown  11^0° 
Fahrenheit    in  the  shade,    and    at    Theodosia 
water  had  been  sold  in  the  streets  at  so  much 
the  o-lassful.     All  vegetation  was  biunt  com- 
pletely off  the  liillsides,  and  no  one  in  Kertch 
had  heard  of  such  a  summer  for  forty  years. 
The  Caucasus  was  represented  as  having  been, 
[ind  still  being,  a  little  hotter  than  Hades,  so 
that  our  heads  ached  at  the  mere  thought  of 
what   was  before   us  ere  we   could   gain    the 
cool  nei'dibourhood  of  the  snow  peaks. 

Tlie  mouth  of  the  Uion  at  ]\ni  is  never 
very  beautiful,  with  its  banks  of  black  mud 
showing  above  its  dark  and  sluggish  waters  ; 
its  thickets  of  thorn  and  scrub  growing  densely 
on   either    hand,    suggestive    in    their    rank 
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luxuriance  of  nothing  hut  fever  and  wild 
swine  ;  ])ut  the  mouth  of  the  Kion  at  I  a.m., 
the  liour  at  which  tlie  Black  Set  Steam 
Company,  with  its  usual  })ervcrsity,  insisted 
on  landinij;  us,  was,  if  anything,  less  attractise 
than  ever. 

The   last   words  of  my  kind  friend,    Dr. 
Schaner,  of  Kertch,  were  still  riui'-ing  in  my 
ears  when  I   landed:   'Above  all  things  don't 
miss   your  train  at  Poti,'  so  that  T  was  more 
tlian  ordinarily    speedy   in    piling    my    small 
luggage    and    my    friend    in    a    lu'aj)    in    the 
one  droschky   which  the  town  hud  [)roduceil 
for  the  benefit  of  the  steamer  passengers,  and 
after  five  minutes  spent  in  securing  my  lieavier 
luggage  from  the  clutches   of  the    crowd  of 
hungrydooking  lightermen  vrho  swarmed  on 
the  'piay,  I  hurried  off  to  the  English  Consulate. 
Here,  though  of  course  no  one  Avas  up  at  that 
time  in  the  nioi-ning,  I  was  admitted,  and  came 
upon  a  scene  calculated  to  dash  the  spirits  of 
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jiny    triivellor.     Oil    a    )»('(],    scarcely    strong 
onou'T^li  to  make  himsclt'  licard  in  a  whisper, 
was  my  old  friend  the  Vice-Consul  of  Iiatouin, 
knocked  all  to  pieces  by  fcvcr,  throwing  up 
])lood  in  (piantities,  and  a})parently  already  at 
his  last  gasp.     I   never  expected  to  see  liini 
again,  and  it  was  with  a  heavy  heart  and  no 
very  pleasant  l)odings  for  my  own  future  that  [ 
Imrried  away  to  make  sure  of  the  first  tniin 
Avhich  could  convey   me  and  mine   fmm  the 
most     uninviting    looking     spot     on     Ood's 
eartli.     1    am  liapi>y   to  be   able   to  say  here 
that  my  friend  did  recover,  and  when  we  next 
met  at  liatoum  was  almost  himself  asj'ain. 

On  our  way  to  Ivutais  we  had  the  luek  to 
interest  a  IJussiun  fellow-traveller  in  ourselves 
and  the  object  of  oui'  joiu'ncy  ;  and  he  there 
and  then  offered  us  introducti<^ns  to  people 
who  could  assist  us  to  obtain  sport,  and 
uivited  us  to  stay  wilh  him  for  a  foi'tnight's 
shootinu'  on  our  wav  home,  on  the  shores  of 
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the  lilack  Sea.  This  was  tlie  second  invitation 
of  the  kind  wliich  we  had  received  since  we 
left  Odessa,  and  I  am  bound  to  say.  that  the 
traveller  and  sportsman  is  more  likely  to  be 
hindered  Ijy  the  very  number  of  kind  iriends 
he  will  meet  with  in  the  Caucasus,  than  to  l^e 
baffled  for  want  of  a  helping  hand. 

I'm  af'.aid  I  can't  say  a  good  word  for  the 
officials  of  the  I'oti  Tiflis  raUway.  Tiiey  seem 
to  me  to  be  a  (hvamy,  nmddlcdieaded  lot. 
On  this  occasion  their  i)articular  iniquity  was 
the  .-.(.'ndlng  (»f  n^y  luggage  right  through  to 
Ti{!i>  at  "heir  own  expense  and  to  my  great 
disc;)mfort,  although  1  had  taken  every  care  to 
luue  it  >eni  to  Kutai.-.  and  wa.^  in  possession 
of  their  ticket,  on  receipt  of  which  they  wen; 
bound  to  deliver  my  goods  to  me  at  Kutais. 

l!"  !  might  vciiture  to  miike  a  suguestion  to 
such  ureat  o]ies  as  the  directors  of  a  railway, 
it  would  1h'  that  tlu-v  >liould  forhid  the  u>e  of 
cio'arettes  bv  tlicir  clerks  In  otiice  hotu's.     In 
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tliis  way,  tliough  clerks  would  be  almost 
impossiljle  to  obtain,  tlicy  would  not,  when 
obtained,  keep  the  passengers  waiting  ten 
minutes  at  tlieir  office  windows  for  their 
tickets,  whilst  preparing  their  tobacco,  and 
niigiit  issue  <jne  ticket  in  ten  without  any 
o'ross  mistake. 

After    (le})0siting    my     friend    and    wliat 
hiirnrao-e    we    liad    with     us    at    the   hotel,    I. 
avaih'd   myself  of  tlie    oifer  of  a  gentleman 
whose  aecpiaiutance    1   luid  made   within  the 
last  thirty  seconds,  and  drove  with  him  up  to 
the  station  telegraph  otHce  to  beg  the  autho- 
rities at  TifUs  to  send  back  my  errant  trunks 
witli  what  speed  they  could.     As   the   station 
teleuTa])h  olHce  is  a  i)lace  in  which  a  clerk  is 
likely  to  be  wante<l  on   the  arrival  of  a  train, 
it    hai-dly   surpri>ed   me   to    fnid    no   clerk   in 
attendance.      For    about    twt'uty  mimites   my 
friend  and    1    waileil:  he  [)assi!ig  the  lime  in 
luud  denunciations  of  the  general  mismanage- 

K  -J 


52 


SAVAGE   8^'ANETIA. 


inent  of  all   Inisiness  in  Ivussin,  Avliile  I  got 
tliroiiii'li  several  cifi'arette.s  in  sulky  silence. 

At  last  tlie  clerk  came.     A  tall,  dark  lady 
of  a  somewhat  masculine  tyi>e.  l)ut  still  dis- 
tinctly a  beauty,  if  she  had  not,  in  her  i)as,sion 
for  woman's  rights,  cut  her  liair  to  the  unbe- 
coming   length    of  a    schoolboy's,    Avho   has 
evaded  the  monthly  barber.     She  gave  us  a 
gracious  bow,  made  a  Iritliug  apology  for  lier 
absence  as    she  nil)bled   at   a    fine    bunch   of 
grapes   which   slie  was    carrying  ;    and  then, 
liavinf  arranu'cd  wliat    was   left  of  her  back 
liair,  and  fixed  the  bliud  so  that  the  liglit  was 
exactlv  to  lier  liking',  she  sank  gracefully  into 
her  chair  before  the  telegraph  instrument,  and 
proceeded,  smiling  sweetly  all  the  while  with 
her  a<lmiral)!c  dai'k    eves,  to  catechise  me  as 
to  the  wheiu-e,  whither,  and   wherefore  of  my 
journey.     Now    I    hope    i    am    as    ch^vout    an 
admirer  of  the  fair  sex  as  any  of  my  country- 
men, but   I  appeal   to  uiy  readers,  is  this  the 
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way  to  receive  a  bustling  anxious  Englisliman, 
who  has  lost  his  portmanteau  ?     I  tJiink  not. 
At  hist  I  got  my  telegram  sent  off,  and  then 
in  sheer  gratitude,  submitted  quietly  to  a  long 
liarano-ue  on  the  illiberal  nature  of  the  British 
mind,    which  refuses  to   admit  women  to   a 
variety  of  employments   for  any   and  all  of 
which  they  are  better  fitted   than  men.     As 
if  to  try  me  to  the  uttermost  she  finished  by 
quoting  the  success  of  the  experiment  of  the 
admission    of  women  clerks    to  employment 
as    telegraphists    in    Piussia    and    elsewhere. 
When   I  left  her,  if  T  <lid   not  feel   sure   that 
women   were   fit   for    any  office,  my  doubts 
were    not   owing  to   their  fatal   want   of  as- 
surance. 

On  returning  to  my  hotel,  after  telegraph- 
ing for  my  stray  luggage,  I  received  news  of 
the  first  of  the  many  strokes  of  bad  luck  with 
which  I  was  to  meet  in  my  pursuit  of  moun- 
tain sheep.     The  I'rince  of  Mingrelia,  so  his 
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ao-ent  informed  ii^^.  liad  niTang-ed  liis  great 
monntaiii  (lri^•e  for  tlie  very  week  of  oiir 
arrival  ;  tlie  guests  were  invited  and  the  cart- 
rido-es  even  loaded.  And.  moreover,  tlianks 
to  the  I*rince's  wi'lhknown  courtesy  to 
strangers,  not  less  than  to  a  letter  from  an 
intimate  friend  of  his,  our  invitations  to  he 
of  the  })arty  and  a  hearty  welcome  Avere  not 
matters  of  doubt. 

As  I  had  heard  from  time  to  time,  like  all 
other  travellers  in  the  Caucasus,  of  these 
grand  battues,  at  which,  so  re])ort  says,  as 
many  as  sixty  head  (»f  tur  (Ca/ini  ('(t/ic((s>c(t) 
and  chamois  have  been  killed  in  a  day,  I  was 
naturally  delighted  at  the  prospect  before  me, 
thouii'h  as  an  ordinary  thiiiu'  1  would  consider 
mountain  game  far  too  noble  to  kill  like 
'  dumb  driven  cattle,'  with  no  better  chance 
of  escaping  the  bullet  than  has  tlu;  running 
deer  at  Wimbledon.  l>ui  my  informant 
dashed  my  hopes  to  the  ground  in  the  same 
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sentence  that  gave  tliem  V)irtli.  At  the 
eleventh  hour  the  DowagxT  Princess  had  been 
seized  by  a  violent  illness— so  violent,  indeed, 
that  all  hope  of  her  recovery  was  abandoned, 
and  of  course  the  drive  fell  through. 

Here,  then,  was  an  end  to  my  business  at 
Kutais,   ended    almost  before  it   was    begun. 
If  the  I'rince's  house  was  to  be  one  of  mourn- 
in<r    it  was  no  time  for  me  to  hope  for  as- 
sistance    in    my    sporting    projects    in    tliat 
quarter.     However,  being  at  K'utais  I  resolved 
to  make  tliat  town  my  basis  of  operations,  and 
start  thence  on  the  morrow  for  a   shooting 
and  exploring  trip  to  Svanetia,  that  land  of 
mystery  and  tradition  to  which  comparatively 
few,  even   of  the  Prussians,  have  penetrated  ; 
from  which  those  who  have  been  there  bring 
bnck  the  wildest  stories  of  a  barbarism  almost 
incredible  so  near  the  conlines  of  civilisation, 
and  of  which  one  of  the  reviewers  of  my  last 
book  on   the  Caucasus,  who  seemed  to  know 
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Avliat  he  was  writing  about  thoronglily,  spoke, 
as  a  land  in  wliicli  travel  Avould  be  soniewliat 


d 


angerous,    as    w 


-ell 


as 


AVOUJ 

interestino-.     Li    the 


rly  time  for  early 


raeaiiAvhile  it  was  nearly  tnne  tor  early  risers 
to  turn  in,  so  Frank  and  I  made  our  way 
upstairs  amidst  a  chorus  of  '  good-nights ' 
from  our  host  of  newly-acquired  friends.  But 
the  hospitable  inhabitants  of  Kutais  had  not 
done  with  us  yet.  In  our  rooms  we  found  a 
messenger    with    a    card    from    the    Princess 

A ,  and  a  message  to  the  effect  that  the 

Princess  was  anxious  to  make  our  acijuaint- 
auce,  and  would  esteem  it  kind  of  us  if  we 
would  come  and  sui)  with  her.  The  messen<>er 
would  conduct  us  toiler  house.  Xow  thou<di 
tlie  hour  was  more  suggestive  of  bedtime 
than  a  first  call,  cards  from  princesses  had 
never  been  so  common  with  Frank  and  myself 
as  to  warrant  us  in  declining  the  invitation ; 
and  though  we  jostled  each  other  at  the  little 
mirror  in  our  room  only  to  come  to  the  con- 


A   I'PJNXM^LY    INVITATION. 


57 


elusion  that  our  appearance  savoured  more  of 
the  railway  carriage  than  was  becoming  for 
the  occasion,  we  were  obliged,  faiik  (hi  micu.r, 
to  be  content  with  ourselves,  and  took  our- 
selves off  at  once  to  the  august  presence. 

After  five  minutes   si)ent  in  vainly  endea- 
vouring to  cross    the   best    street    in    Kutais 
without  f-ettiui:'  over  our  ankles  in  mud,  we 
found  ourselves  in  the  presence  of  our  hostess,  , 
a  charming  lady  devoted,  as   she  herself  as- 
sured us,  to  horses  and  Englishmen,  in  that 
order.     We    soon    found    that   we    owed    our 
reception  to  the  tongue  we  spoke,  ^^hich  tlie 
Princess  had  overheard  whilst  riding  [»ast  our 
liotel  that  evening.     After  two  or  three  hours 
spent    in    pleasant    chat    we    acceded    to   her 
su<'-o-estion  that  we  should  dine  with  her  on 
the  morrow,  and  then  join  the  shooting  party 

of  her  nephew,  Prince  A ,  which  was  to 

leave  Kutais  for  a  drive   some  thirty   versts 
from   the    town   on    the    following   evening. 
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Thus  our  intention  of  startin<>'  for  Svfmctia 
was  for  the  first  time  postponed. 

At  three  punctually  on  the  next  clay, 
Frank  and  I  presented  ourselves  in  the  last 
clean  collars  our  journey  iiad  left  us,  little 
knowino-  Avhat  was  in  store  for  us.  It  seemed, 
from  what  the  Princess  subsequently  told  ns, 
that  there  had  been  a  mutiny  in  the  kitchen, 
and  all  the  servants  Avcre  at  the  moment  '  on 
strike.'  However,  after  a  considerable  amount 
of  diplomacy  had  been  employed  by  the 
Princess  and  her  friends  (for  like  a  feudal 
chieftain  she  seemed  to  live  surrounded  l^y  a 
crowd  of  relations  and  retainers),  the  cook 
was  prevailed  on  to  send  in  the  repast. 

Tlie  dinner  was,  I  believe,  Georo-ian  in 
style,  but  was  sufficiently  like  a  IJussian 
dinner  to  need  no  description  liere.  The 
drinkino".  not  the  eatinir,  is  the  salient  feature 
in  a  Caucasian  feast.  A  toast-giver  (toolara- 
batch)   having  been   appointed,  we  took   our 


A   CAUCASIAN    FILVST. 


59 


places  at  table,  cigliteen  guests  in  all,  and 
every  guest,  except  an  English  yonng  lady, 
the  governess  of  the  family,  and  ourselves,  of 
■j)rincely  rank. 

Haviiv'   sAvallowed  our   modicum  of  neat 
s])irit  Avhich,  with  some  trifling  relish,  such  as 
a  laro-e  Avhitc   radish   or  piece  of  salt  cheese, 
forms  the  necessary  prelude  of  every  dinner, 
we  were  allowed  about  five  minutes  for  honest, 
straiu-htforward  feeding.       Then  the  toolanv 
hatch  arose,  and  our  glasses  (small  tumblers) 
having    been    filled    witli    the    red    wine    of 
Kakhetia,  the  toast-giver  proposed  the  health 
of  the  I'rincess.     At  this  all  rose,  bowed,  and 
clinked    glasses    with    our    hostess,    emptied 
the  tumblers,  struck  them  loudly  on  the  table; 
and    then    the    nimble-fingered    amongst    the 
men    sent   their   glasses    wdiirling   head  over 
heels  in  the  air,  to  show   they  were   innocent 
of  heel   taps,  caught  them   as  they  descended 
in  their  left  bands,   and  replaced  them  on  the 
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table  witli  a  foreo  tliat  made  the  plates  rattle. 
Then  all  sani^  in  chorus  a  kind  of  thanks- 
giving to  tlie  giver  of  the  feast,  to  a  tune  Avhich 
sounded  rather  Hke  a  Gregorian  chant.  In 
ahout  another  minute  the  n'lasses  were  re- 
ch.  ged,  some  one  else's  health  proju^sed,  and 
tlie  same  ceremony  performed  in  its  honour. 
This  kind  of  thing  continued  until  everyone's 
health  had  been  drunk,  by  which  time  seven- 
teen honest  tumblers  liad  been  emptied  by 
each  member  of  the  dinner  party,  no  small 
feat  for  men  not  used  to  large  lil^ations. 

There  was  only  one  trifling  distraction 
during  this  first  part  of  dinner,  which  was 
owing  to  the  bodily  peril  of  a  member  of  the 
party.  One  of  the  princes,  it  seems,  had  left 
the  ta1:)le  unobserved,  and  sought  solitude  in 
the  yard  below  the  dining-room,  whether  to 
escape  his  fair  share  of  wine  or  devote  his  time 
to  hatching  an  extempore  joke  still  remains  a 
mystery.      However,    Ave   were   roused    to  a 
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sense  of  Ills  absence  by  piercing  screams;  and 
on  a  party  l)eing  detailed  to  in(piire  int(j  the 
cause,  we  found  the  unhappy  absentee  had 
been  '  baled  up  '  in  his  bedroom  by  an  irate 
turkey-eock  who,  resenting  his  intrusion  in 
the  yard,  luul  violently  assaulted  and  expelled 
him. 

Having  released  the  prisoner,  and  finding 
that   no  one  remained   to  whose  health  tum- 
blers had  not  been  emi)tied,  the  tonlambateh 
rose   to    the   occasion,   and    showed    himself 
worthy  of  the  public    confidence    reposed  in 
him.    Toast  followed  toast  in  rapid  succession, 
until  sobriety  tremUed  on  its  last    legs,  and 
instant  tliu'ht  or  an  iu'nominions  descent  below 
the  salt  seemed  imminent.     '  To  tlie  liealth  of 
^ladamc  \V.,'    said    the   toolaml)atch.      ("link, 
clink     went    the    glasses,    up    they   flew,  and 
again    the    rattling    plates     recorded  another 
oiassful  to  be  atoned  for  with  headaches  and 
fc>oda- water  the  day  after. 
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'  Has   :Mr.    F.   «;ot  a   wife  V  '  whispers  tlu; 
Princess  in  my   ear.     '  No,'   I   return   thank- 
fully.     The  reply  is  telegraphed  to  the  otlier 
end  of  the  tahlc  and  the  toohunhatch,  rising 
gravely  in  his  place,  proposes  the  health  of 
the    future    ]\Irs.     F.,    which    is    hailed    with 
immense  apjdause.     Mr.  W.'s  family,  Mr.  F.'s 
future  I'amily,  our   united  grandmothers  an<l 
aunts,  and  a  host  of  .:)ther  toasts  follow  with 
amazing    rapi.lity.    and    then    to    our  intense 
relief  the   I'rincess    gives    the    signal,    '  ceast; 
tiring.'       '  dust  one  hist  glass  before  we  i)art,' 
she  suggests,  and   fills  for  each  of  us  a  large 
port  wine  glass  full  of  strong  liqueur,  having 
done  justice  to  which,  with  a  courage  born  of 
despair,  Frank  and  1  make  our  adieux  as  best 
we  can,  and  next  minute  find  ourselves  con- 
gratulating  each  other  on  our  happy  release, 
and  the  extraordinarily  unnatural  phenomenon 
that  we  are  still  able  to  walk  straight. 

1  foro-ot  iu   the  rattle  of  the  ban(|U>'t  to 
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moiitiou    tlijit    iiLout     the    middle    of    dinner 

Prince  A dropped  in   to   say  tliat  owing 

to  some  unforeseen  circumstance  tlie  proposed 
venue  of  the  hunt  would  he  clianu-ed  to  a 
forest  nearer  home,  for  which  reason  it  Avould 
not  he  necessary  to  start  hefore  early  morn- 
ing on  the  next  day.  This  was  postponement 
nundjer  two. 

We  thought    we  had  escaped   our  friends 

when  we  reached  the  shelter  of  our  hotel,  hut 

little    did    we    know    when    Ave    ventured    to 

indulge  in  such  illusive  dreams  the  hospitality 

of  the  Caucasian  heart,  or  its  rooted  aversion 

to  sohriety  in  a  guest.     I  state  a  mere  fact 

when   I    say  that  not  to  make  a  man   drunk 

when  he  is  your  guest  is  looked  upon   in  the 

Caucasus  as  a  hreacli  of  hospitality — a  distinct 

failure  in  that  cordial  entertainment  for  which 

the  country  is  famed.    A  Georgian  of  IJadcha, 

whom  I  knew  well,  once  said  to  me  in  talking 

of  the  matter,  *  What  are  we  to  do  ?  we  have 
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no  games  exco})t  cards,  no  enter! ainnicnts  of 
any  kind  ;  when  a  man  comes  to  ns,  we  want 
to  niaki'  liim  merry,  and  nothing  does  that  so 
well  as  wine.  The  j)rocess  of  getting  drunk 
is  the  pleasantest  tiling  in  life,  and  when  he 
is  too  far  gone  t(^  drink  any  more,  Ave  just  let 
him  sleep  until  he  is  ready  to  begin  again,' 
This  being  the  spirit  of  the  country-,  it  was 
small  wonder  that  at  the  hotel  doors  we  met 
our  host  of  the  morrow's  hunt  with  two  other 
jo^■ial  prinee>;,,  anil  an  array  of  eliamj)agne 
l)ottles  awful  to  behold.  To  refuse  was  to 
<itfend  our  friends,  ruin  f)ur  r('|)Utations  as 
liarddieaded  Knglishmen,  and  get  no  shcjoting 
at  Kutnis  or  help  btyouil.  So  wirli  a  sigh  we 
suljuiitVed  io  the  ine\itable,  and  ^;it  down. 

A  more  perfect  linguist  than  i*rince  A 

J  never  net,  ;uid  his  knowledu'e  of  I'^nu'lish 
sporting  tci'ms  wns  as  wonderful  as  his 
capacity  for  champagne  Jhit  at  la>r  it  was 
over,  and  the  hist  assa;dt  of  the  cneuiy  having: 
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failed  to  carrv  tlio  Eiiu-lishmen  off  tlicir  Ic'o-s, 
the  pi'mcc'S  boat  ;m  orlcrly  retreat,  and  the 
besicp-C'i  wore  allowed  to  retire  with  all  tho 
honour.-  of  war.  /v.,  tlie  waiter  lighted  them 
ii|)  to  their  rooms  still  sober  enough  to  get 
their  boots  off. 

So  ended  the  night  ;    but    the  dawn  had 
hardly  commenced  when  the  sonnd  of  wheels 
in    the    >troet    below    and  tramphng  of    foot 
l>y  our  bedsides    roused   lis  nneeremonionsly 
from  onr  sliiml)ers.     There  they  were  again, 
like  niu'htmaros  before  onr  sloe}iy  vision,  the 
Prince  and  his  comi-anions,  looking  as  fresh  as 
paint,  in   full  sporting  costume,  with  rifles  in 
li;,!),! — mon,  carriages,  and  dogs  all  l)elow  in 
the  srroot — begu'ing  ns  to  tumble  as  speedily 
aspo>>ibl<,'  into  our  clothes  and  conu;  (b)wn  to 
the  street.  \vl  i-ro  their  people  were  waiting  to 
dri\-e  u>  to  covert.      Ah-emly,  tluy  urged,   we 
were  almost   too  late.      The  dawn    would   be 
visilile  in  X\v:  ^ky  in  a  few  more  minutes,  the 
V(tL.  I.  F 
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wolves  would  1m'  hack  in  covt^rt  from  tlieir 
nruliiiu'lit  maraudings,  and  it'  our  places  wen' 
not  taken  liefore  that,  not  a  wolf  would  be 
found  to  n^ward  our  vigil  ^vlu'n  tlic  beaters 
came  throuu'li.  So.  with  scarcely  the  keenness 
that  the  promise  of  a  wolf  hunt  should  rouse 
in  a  sportsman's  breast,  we  hook  our>clves 
tO'»'ether,  and  ca-tinu  ruelul  <j,-lances  at  the 
warm  couches  Irom  which  we  had  been  torn, 
lit  our  pipes  and  prepared  fe^r  the  ra w  morning 
air. 

At  the  last  moment  a  liead  beater  came 
up  with  ;i  long  face  to  suy  that  the  rain  had 
begun  to  (U'scend  in  torrents.  A  long  parley 
here  ensued,  the  result  of  which  was  that  the 
hunters  voted  iif}}>.  <■")/.  a  wolf  dri\'e  in  rain 
only  so  nuich  lal-our  lost  ;  and  assuring  us 
that  we  should  liave  better  luck  to-morrow, 
tliev  all  troo]i(>d  <I(iwn.-tair>  and  rattled  off 
lK)me  a"'ain  in  theii'  ioltiu'''  old  dro>ehkies  as 
happy  as  virtuou>  pi'inces  should  hv. 
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For  a  moinent  F.  uikI  T  gazed  .sudly  at  one 
another  out  of  dreamy,  unbelieving  eyes,  ainl 
then  some  one  said  '  init  n(jt  your  trust  in 
princes;'  the  otlier  expressing  himself  to  the 
same  etieet  in  more  concise  and  energetic 
terms,  ^vhereafter  we  retired  again  to  roost. 
determined  that  Ave  had  seen  as  nuich  a>  we 
eared  for  of  Caucasian  toolambatche.-  and 
j)rincely  wolf-hunts. 

It  is  wonderful  how  the   [)ractice  of  wine- 
]>ibl)inu'  is  interwoven  with  the  whole  life  of 
the    Caucasus,   more    j.erhaps    even  with    it.^ 
past  life  than  Avith  the  life  of  to-day.     Go  into 
any  Asiatic  sho[)  to  purchase  ornament.s  of  a 
bygone    tinu — objects    of    interest    quaintly 
(U'viscd  and    wrought   aljout  with    tine  silver 
work — vou   will  tind   nine  out  of  ten    of  tln' 
thinu'!^  exposed  foi"  sale  connected  Avith  Aviuc 
drinking  in  one  wav  or  anotlici".     All  thai  iirc 
Tiot,  arc  Aveapons  or  horse  trappings  ;  nothing 
but     u;ir.   wine,   and    l:urs('man>hi]t   seem    to 
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have  found  favour  witli  tlio  men  of  old  in  the 
Cancasns.  On  tlie  shopman's  walls  hann'  ibex 
and  tur  horns,  silver  rimmed,  and  sliinii-  in 
silver  chains.  These  arc  cnps  -which  admit  of 
no  heel  taps,  and  were  used  to  test  the  wind  and 
honest  thirst  of  Caucasian  manhood.  Beside 
tliem  haiif!"  small  li'ourds  encased  in  open  work 
of  black  and  white  silver,  their  necks  so  coii- 
strncted  tliat  as  the  contents  flow  down  the 
wine-bibber's  throat,  he  is  comfoi'ted  by  ;i 
irurii'linL!."  music  in  the  thisk.  Silver  cnps  and 
tiny  silver  tj^oUlots  firtlie  weakei*  se\  are  side 
by  side  with  tliese.  while  (»n  tlie  Ihioi'  stan<l 
Imii'e  jars  aii<l  vases  of  various  shapes  in  w  hich 
the  red  wine  was  hoarded  or  bmnLiht  To 
table. 

If  at  the  present  day  you  ask  a  ('aiicasinn 
of  the  fertility  or  wt'll-UnnLT  of  any  district  in 
his  native  land,  the  stan(hn'<l  by  wliich  he 
we^suri'^  its  happniess  an<l  wealth  is  its  wine- 
producing    capacity.     The    rich    maii    in    the 
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Cauca.>urs  lias  but  little  either  at  Tiiiis  or 
Kutris  to  interest  and  amuse  liim,  ftw  duties, 
fewer  }>leasures.  There  is  no  g'ood  theatre,  the 
concerts  are  f';\v,  poor,  and  of  a  low  clas^  ; 
cliihs,  I  think,  there  are  none.  He  cares  little 
for  the  chase,  and  his  own  stake  in  his  native 
country  has  Ijecome  so  small  that  he  cares 
little  f(jr  the  o-overnment  of  it.  The  climate 
is  t(jo  hot  and  enervatini,^  for  any  Init  the 
most  sluii'i-'ish  life  to  be  lived  in  it,  so  the  rich 
man  solaces  himself  with  wine  and  tobacco  ; 
but  wine  is  his  i::reat  <!Ood. 

The  j>eas;int's  idea  of  a  holiday  i^  a  In-iglit 
day  hpi'Ut  baskiiiij;"  under  the  shade  of  a  bii;' 
walnut  tree  on  a  l)ank  outside  the  village,  his 
friends,  male  and  female,  lounging  round  him  ; 
on  the  grass,  an  infinite  number  > ■*'  linle  red 
earthen  l>uts,  corked  with  a  bundle  of  given 
leaves,  to  be  emptied  to  the  accompaniment  of 
toast  and  sou!--.  A  hard  head  for  withstand- 
iiig   the   elfeet    of  wine   is    one  of   the    most 
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u'encrally  lulmired  pliysical  u'ifts  niiioiig-  these 
p(.'t»ple,  and  the  most  popular  and  influential 
Eniilislnnan  who  ever  lived  anion^Nt  theni 
wa<  one  «>t'  Avlioni  thev  will  still  tell  you 
admirinu'ly  that,  thouu'h  he  M'as  tdways 
thir.-tv.  no  toolambatch  ever  saw  him  imder 
the  table,  (hi  one  occasion  they  tell  that  he 
and  a  iViend  were  staying  a  few  days  at 
I'iatiu'orsk,  at  which  fashional)le  resort  a 
certain  beei'dovinu'  viceroy  arrived  two  days 
after  the  Englishnian ;  but  those  two  days' 
start  had  enabled  the  latter  to  so  drain  I'iati- 
gorsk  of  beer  that  the  viceroy  had  to  send 
to  Tifiis  for  his  favourite  beverage.  This 
Ihiglisluaan  s  brandy  cask  is  still  ke[)t  by 
a  certain  influential  Caucasian  nobleman 
aniouu'-t  his  most  treasured  relics  of  tlie  jxist, 
and  many  a  time  witli  this  on  his  back  would 
its  old  owner  tak<  liini-clf  off  in.to  the  wild 
mountain  fastnesses,  and  spend  days  and 
weeks  amongst  tribes  whose  society  it  would 
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liiive   l)een  iiiisafr  lor  less  prlvilr,ii-c'(l  persons 

to  court. 

There  is  one  tiling  at  lea-^t  to  be  said  in 
exteniuition    of   the    (*aiiea^iaii"s   love    of  his 
native  wine,  \vhl<-h  is  that  it   is  so  pure  as  to 
do  litth'  or  n»t  damage  to  tlie  (hinkcr.  and  is 
not  only  not  a  pnMlucer  of  gout   in  its  devo- 
tees, hut  is  credited  with  great  healing  powers 
over  those  atHicte^l    with   this    disease.      I    at 
lea>t  can  safely  say  !   never  met  with  a  gouty 
man    in    the    <'aueasus   exce[)t    >ueh    as    had 
come   from    IJu>si;i   to    cure    them>elvcs  with 
•  a  hail-  of  the  dou'  that  hit  t'le'u.' 
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THROUGH    ]{ADCHA. 


KuTAis  is  not  a  Iholy  place  even  for  tlie 
Caucasus,  and  .^een  by  eyes  that  no  lieavy 
supper  ovei'uiglit  has  made  ca[)tious  and  hard 
to  please  in  the  morning.  To  iis.  tlien,  on 
the  morning  after  the  supper  of  princes,  to  us 
who  had  endurei]  nearly  a  week  l>y  r;iil  and 
another  by  sea,  to  escape  from  the  trauuuels  of 
civilised  life  an<l  revel  in  wild  sport,  it  seemed 
so  unendin-ably  dull  that,  in  spite  of  a  hea\y 
damp  heat  reminding  one  of  the  interior 
of  a  Turkish  bath,  m-q  set  t(j  work  with  a  will 
to  get  horses  and  })re[)are  for  a  start  f)r 
Svanetia  before  dusk. 
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T  was  up  at  six,  aiul  by  .seven  had 
managed  t(j  rouse  a  waiter  and  send  him  into 
the  bazaar  to  make  inquiries  for  horses  to 
take  us  as  far  as  Oni.  Jiy  ten  a  very  mag- 
nificent Jew,  in  a  shiny  peaked  cap  and  .lia- 
mond  studs,  came  to  see  us.  A  ghuice  at  him 
sutheed.  lie  was  not  the  man  I  wanted,  but 
a  rascal  wlio,  owning  no  horses  himself,  offers 
to  supply  them  to  the  unwary  at  twice  the 
l)azaar  tariff.  If  a  stranger  to  Kutais  closes 
with  him,  he  of  course  suljlets  his  job  to  a 
regular  horsel)oy  and  himself  pockets  half  the 
money.  He  very  soon  found  liis  way  down 
stairs,  and  unfortunately  was  so  much  an- 
noyed at  not  having  been  able  to  do  the 
Enolishman,  that  he  went  straight  off  to  the 
assemblage  of  horseboys,  and  I  l)elieve  told 
them  of  my  imperative  need  of  horses  at  once, 
and  advised  them  to  put  the  screw  on  accord- 
ingly. However  that  may  be,  it  was  not  till 
late  that  I  managed  to  find  a  man  who  would 
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nndertako  to  liriiiLi'  me  four  horses  on  tlic 
morrow.  Jiiul  liiiviiiL:'  stipulated  that  the  liorses 
should  1)0  ready  at  the  hotel  by  six,  1  reeoii- 
eiled  myself  to  thi<  further  delay  and  ordered 
dinner,  feelinu"  liniji  and  hoarse  Avhh  the  trials 
of  voice  and  temper  to  ^vhieh  \  had  been 
sul)jectcd. 

Dinner  over,  Frank  and  I  set  to  work  to 
prepare    cartridges    and    pack    u[)    what     few 
things    we    meant   to    t;dve   wiili    us    on    our 
journey,  which  done  we  turned   in  ready   for 
an    early    start    on    the    morrow.      Ihit    with 
morninu'    came    no    horses    nor   any  mcssaue 
from  their  ownei".       A  ].)rotracted  search   re- 
sulted in  his  ap})earanee  about  luncli  time  to 
say  that  he  had  chang'cd  his  mind,  and  could 
not   undertake    the  jol)  for  less  than  doul)le 
the  sum  he  had  n^^'reed  for  the  previous  even- 
inir.     He  had  hearil  what  the  other  'b'Ws  had 
been    askinir    ns.    and    was    ashamed    of    the 
modesty  of  liis  own  demands,     lie,  too.  like 
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l!u'  Jew  (»r  tlu'  (lininond  studs,  was  sent  r.iit 
of  the  hotel  a  trille  faster  tlian  he  entered  it. 

Once  more  the  hiisiness  of  findinL.^  n 
horsehoy  and  niakin^j;'  a  contraet  had  to  be 
nndcri!-one,  l)iit  witli  a  soincwliat  1:)etter  result  ; 
!ni'  :il)()ut  nii(hlay  (the  felh)\v  having  agreed  t 
find  four  liorses  and  a  u'ui<U'  wlio  conld  ,s])eak 
Knssian  hy  i)  a.m.)  a  dew,  speaking  oidy 
Geor'dan,  with  three  (not  four)  of  the 
sorriest  steeds  since  Rosinante,  arrived  at  (jur 
Jioteh  ]5nt  we  liad  liad  enough  of  ljargain4ng 
Avith  Jew  horsedealers,  so  we  said  nothing, 
))ut  packing  ourselves  and  saddle-bags  on 
the  miserable  screws,  turned  our  backs  on 
Ivutais. 

It  Avas  a  day  of  insufferable  heat,  the  sun 
beatinf  down  on  the  low  hills  roinid  the  town 
in  a  way  that  made  my  head  ache  in  si)ite  ot 
the  o-reen  leaves  niside  my  helmet  and  tiie 
white  towel  l)0und  ronnd  the  outsid.e.  The 
onlv  thinirs   with    life    in    them    that    looked 
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happy  were  the  ^stolid  bluck  buffaloes  wll0^e 
broad  bucks  were  just  visil)le  above  water  in 
some  of  the  shallows  of  the  Kion,  and  even 
they  were  almost  too  lazy  and  hot  to  ila[> 
then'  cars. 

For  us  in  our  narrow  saddles,  going  at  a 
crawl  on  animals  utterly  destitute  of  tuiy  live- 
liness, always  up  or  down  steep  inclines,  even 
the  l)e!uitiful  scenery  had  not  much  attraction. 
Sometimes  for  versts  we  Avould  wind  our  way 
through  a  succession  of  straggling  villages, 
lialf  bid  in  neat  well-kept  orchards,  shut  in 
with  V  attled  fences.  The  sight  of  them  made 
our  parched  lips  ache  for  the  fruit  which  was 
not  yet  ripe.  The  season  was  not  a  bappy 
one  in  some  things  ;  too  early  for  fruit  and 
too  late  to  see  the  dark  mtisses  of  rhododen- 
dron thicket  that  fringed  our  path,  ])right 
with  its  yellow  blossom.  AVe  had  beiMi  too 
busy  to  get  anything  to  eat  before  starting,  so 
that  in  spite  of  tbe  beat,  our  appetites  began 
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to  be  troul)losoino  Ions:  before  our  day's  work 
Wfis  over  ;  l)iit  once  having'  made  a  start  we 
determined  to  hold  out  nntil  night  compelled 
a  stoppaire.  Our  horses,  too,  had  nothing  all 
day  ;  but  to  this  they  seem  used,  and  their 
owner  laughed  at  the  idea  of  their  wanting 
food  before  bedtime. 

All  along  our  path  wc  met  wayfarers 
either  on  foot  or  horseback,  many  of  them  in 
spite  of  this  heat  exposing  their  bare  heads  to 
the  sun's  rays.  One  fellow,  with  a  dense  mass 
of  black  hair,  trudged  bare-headed  and  bare- 
footed beside  us  more  than  half  the  day,  and 
by  taking  short  cuts  and  occasionally  trot- 
ting', oftener  waited  for  our  horses  than  our 
horses  for  him.  All  the  men  ayc  met  gave  us 
a  courteous  greeting,  and  here  roimd  Kiitais  all 
seemed  happy  and  well-to-do. 

At  last  when  the  sun  had  long  ago  set.  and 
the  owls  were  l)eL'inning  to  make  themselves 
heard  along  oth'  wooded  track,  we  came  to  a 
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(lucLaii,  that  is,  an  open  dram  >li()p,  a  roughly 
constructed  Avooden  liiit,  witli  an   <)[)en  front, 
in   -which  were   disphiyi'd  half  a  dozen  dirty 
Avhite  Ijottles    })artly  filled    with    villainou> 
watki,  a  hiindle  or  two  of  dried  iish,   and  a 
thing  like  a  defunct  pig  on  it.s  Ijack.  legs  in 
air,  which  constitutes  the  cellar,  and    is  the 
skin  holding  all    the  wine  of  the  establish- 
ment.      There    is    another    compartment    in 
which  a  broad  boai'd.  covered  Avith  matting, 
ofi'ers    slee])ing    accommodation    to    all    ;md 
sundry,  while  through  a  narrow  partition  they 
hear  their  horses  l)usily  numching   at    tlieir 
hard-earned  food.     We  have  seen  l)etter  inns 
than   this  and  tasted  better  wine  than  the  raw 
n.'d  fluid  contained  in  the  pig  skin,  Init  no  rest 
was  ever  much  sweeter,  no  wine  more  refresh- 
ing, than  that  we  obtained  at  the  end  of  our 
hr.-t  day's  march  fi'om  Kiitais. 

Ccst  le  jii'dii'u  I-  jiiis  (jiti  confc,  is  peculiarly 
applicable   to  the  fir.^t  day's  ride    in    Tartar 
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saddles,  and  wc  avitc  heartily  glad  it  Avas 
over,  and  the  chickens  screaming  in  the  hands 
of  the  cook. 

Just  as  the  last  sounds  of  the  horse>' 
foedin"'  seemed  to  liave  ceased,  and  the  half 
dozen  drunken  })easants  to  have  become  too 
drunk  to  shout  any  more — just,  in  fact,  a.s 
our  eyes  seemed  closing,  and  we  were  sailing 
away  into  reglcms  of  dreamless  sleep,  our 
-leu-  roused  ns  with  the  intelligence  that  tlie 
horses  Avere  ready,  and  if  we  wanted  to  get 
to  Oni  that  day  we  must  start  at  once. 

It  was  barely  dawn,  and  neither  of  us 
were  keen  to  leave  our  rest  so  early  ;  but 
wc  did  it  with  a  grumble — a  grumble  which 
on  Frank's  part  was  terribly  intensified  on 
hearing  we  were  to  have  no  breakfast  before 
starting  ;  none,  in  fact,  until  the  end  of  our 
fn'st  >tage.  This.  1  think,  was  the  })oint  ai 
which  Frank  first  began  to  doubt  the  plea- 
sures of  Caucasian  travel. 
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"Whon  you  arc  travelling  in  this  country 
on  horseback,  and  arc  told  that  it  will  take 
vou  a  certain  number  'of  days  to  reach  a  par- 
ticular  spot,  you  must  remember  that  these 
'  days '  are  counted  from  earliest  dawn  to  an 
liour  or  so  after  dusk,  and  are  not  ordinary 
twelve  hour  days. 

AYe  soon  found  that  our  restin.Gj-place  of 
last  night,  Tkiboole,  was  situated  at  the  foot 
of  a    considerable    chain    of  hills,   up  whose 
steep  sides  we  had  now  to  climb.     So  steep 
were  they,  and  sow-eak  did  ou.  ponies  appear, 
that  Frank  and  I   at  once  dismounted,    and 
began  the  day  with   a  long    stiff   climb,    to 
which  our  only  objection  was  that  its  labours 
were  not   shared  by  our  guide  Avho,  utterly 
careless  of  his  horse,  sat  where  he  was,  smok- 
ing placidly.     It  is  to  my  mind  one  of  the 
worst  traits  in  the   Caucasian  character,  that 
these   people  care    nothing  for    either   horse 
or  dog  as    friends,  regarding  them   as   mere 
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jiiuchincs,  only  to  l)c  noticed  with  a  kick,  and 
never  thanked  l)y  a  caress. 

This  littU;  cliiul)  from  Tkiljoole  U)  the 
crest  of  Xakcrahi  was  the  only  i»iece  of  the 
road  between  Oi)i  and  Kutais  over  Avliieh  a 
droschky  nii^i^ht  not  safely  be  driven. 

At  the  to})  of  the  ridge  the  road  led  to 
a  cleft,  through  which  we  pa>sed,  and  as  we 
went  wi;  were  met  full  in  tlie  face  l)y  the 
delicious  free  breezes  which  greet  you  on 
every  summit,  while  masses  of  white  mist 
lust  tino'ed  with  sunlii-'ht,  cameroUinu-  through 
the  pa>s  to  meet  us.  In  another  minute  the 
whole  view  burst  uj)on  ns. 

The  crest  of  the  ridge  is  double,  and  the 
path  Avinds  through  a  kind  of  basin  between 
tiie  two  ridges,  in  which  grow  dense  masses 
of  rhododendron  thicket,  whence  rise  here  and 
there,  tall  and  gaunt,  a  few  giant  pines  ;  one 
huge  white  fellow,  blasted  many  a  year  ago, 
tuwerinix   hiiih    above    the   rest.     The    whole 

vol..  I.  G 


SAVACJE   SVAM'/riA. 


place  was  wrapt  in  mist,  tlirougli  which  tlic 
faint  rays  of  the  newly  risen  sun  Avere  dif- 
fused, u-ivinu'  a  peculiarly  Avild  look  t(j  the 
whole.  Aloii,u'  tliis  double  crest  runs  a  stream, 
the  Tchaouri.  of  deep  clear  water  on  a  bed 
of  silver  sand,  with  an  exceedin<i-ly  sluii'iiish 
current,  in  which  we  were  told  laru(!  (pian- 
tities  of  trout  were  to  be  found;  trout,  too, 
not  such  as  are  generally  found  in  mountain 
burns,  but  urand  fellows  of  from  four  to  >i\ 
poimds'  Aveiu'ht.  JUit  though  I  looked  care- 
fully, and,  thanks  to  considerable  practice  on 
the  Colne.  am  by  no  means  slow  to  mark  a 
risiuii'  fish.  I  never  saw  a  rise,  either  here  or 
el>ewhere,  in  the  three  months  1  was  in  the 
country. 

Not  very  for  from  where  the  road  crosses 
it,  this  stream  disappears,  and  after  a  sub- 
terranean course  of  several  versts  again 
emero'es.  At  either  end  of  the  subterranean 
passage  the  country  I'olk  say  the  trout  swarm. 
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r.ovon<l  tliis  stream  tlic  fon'st  i:r:Hliiiilly  1)e- 
cainc  more  open  and  tlie  trees  laru'er,  many  of 
them  beiiiu'  >]»leii<li<l  silver  l)eeclies  of  umisiuil 
>i/c';  others  Lira  1 1(1  pines  hoary  with  a.^-e.  and 
fetitooned  Avith  lo.in-  tresses  of  silver-^-rey 
lu-ard-moss.  whieh.  I  helieve.  like  ivy  and 
nthtr  ])arasites.  kills  as  it  heautifies. 

The   <lay   AVG  erossed    Xakerala  hajiiJened 
to  he  a  iH.lidny,  and  all  the  folk  of  the  eountry- 
side    were   out  enjoying-   themselves.      Jlence 
it    hai)])ene(l   that   as  wc  eame  down    into  the 
lower  land  we   met    fr('(|ucnt   p'onps  of  hlno- 
coatcd    j)easants    carryin.u"    lon.u'  poh's   armed 
with  tiny  tridents  for  the  spearin.u^  of  trout. 
i-:vrry  male  in  the  villages  we  passed  thron-ii 
sinned  to  he  hent   on   iishino".  and  the  trout 
(.f  the  nei,Li-hhoinMn,u-  hurns  nmst  have  ha<l  a 
rou.u-h    time  of  it    hefore    nightfall.      In     the 
villages    avo    found   the  idle  dames    of   t\u>v 
anulers.  <'lad  in  many-eobured  garments,  and 
hanti-ing  ahout   in    groups   somewhere  on  the 
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Wiiv  tt)  tlic  clinrcli.  Sonic  Ccw  lu'i'f  aii^l 
llu'iv  (li-i'W  llicir  Incc  cl<'tli>  over  tlu'ir  faces, 
1)111  wc  IouikI  tlii-  1'}'  no  inc;ins  tlic  rule 
iinK)nf''st  the  pi'Dpl*'  <>!'  Ila'ldia. 

Siti'ortsniiiHla  i>  I'lic  of  the  prettiest  vil- 
lai;(v-  I'll  the  roaJ — a  hn>y.  |)r()s])er!•.ll^-hx)kill^• 
i-luce  ill  a  well-ciiltivatcil  plain,  -with  a  L'ir--e 
hike  in  its  midst.  The  uolden  streaks  of 
cnltiv.'ited  land  run  out  (.n  e\eiy  side,  nntil 
they  meet  ami  are  lo.-^t  in  patclies  of  dni-k 
forest  pine  ;  while  far  away  to  riu'ht  and  left 
roll  h)nL:'  stretches  of  jiiirph'  hillside,  over 
wliich  in  the  far  distiince  loom  the  beantifiil 
snow- peaks  of  some  of  the  satellites  of 
I'Llbru/. 

The  cotta_u"es  of  the  villau'e  remind  you  ;it 
once  f)f  Switzerland,  Inin^-  like  them  in  every- 
thinii;.  even  to  the  roofs  of  jdank  ke})t  d(j\vn 
by  boulders.  Here  we  bi-e:ik fasted  ;  ami 
here  I  was  almost  tempted  to  stay  a\Yhile  by 
the  accounts  of  bears  in  the  immediate  neiirh- 
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uallv  vi>i<ms   of  iimiiiitain   >lu'cp    in   the    tar 
(li>raut  peaks  induccil  luc  to  i.f»t'e'iMl,  I  lirartily 
„.,„nu'n.l     Xakcrala.   with   ^      tivnit    stivain. 
iuid  its  boars,  to  any  wli"  <'"»'^^'  !»'t^i'  nic  ami 
,l(.n"t  \vi>li  to  make,  toe    ,ivat   a  toil  of  their 
pleasure.     Troni    Si.^ortsniinda    to    Oni  was 
:i    very    weary    pilgrimage,    oiir    poor    litth- 
beasts  done    to    a   turn,   and    ourselves    tired 
with    nmeh     walking,    our    throats    parclied 
Avirh    thir>t,    and    our    saddles    too    hot    to 

sir  in. 

Some   of  the  scenery  on   the  road  wouhl 
amply  repay  any  artist   who    would  visit  the 
country  ;  such  views  as  those  of  the  ruined 
castles  beyond  Sigortsniinda.   and  the  glimpse 
of   the    river    Kiou  as  it   hurtles  along  grey 
and  stern  between  its   walls  of  rugged  grey 
rock   at    the   bridge  of  Tse>s,    being  hard  to 
beat  for  beauty  in  any  country.     Ibit  no  one 
seems  to  have  painted  or  even  photographed 
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the  Caucasus,  cxeei)!  to  such  a  UmitGd  extent 
lU  it  is  seen  iVoni  the  Yhuhkavkaz  road  ;  at 
least,  if  tliey  have  done  so,  I  have  never  been 
lucky  enough  to  come  across  any  of  then- 
sketches. 

ViUag-es  were,  hickily  for  u^,  of  frequent 
occurrence  by  the  roadside  ;  and  in  each  of 
these  we  got  a  few  minutes'  rest  and  a  gla^s 
of  rough  wine  or  water.  Tlie  heat  was  at 
midday  ahnost  insufferabk^  being  a>  nmcli 
as  160°  in  the  open  ;  and  had  it  not  becai  for 
these  frequent  pau>es,  and  tlie  constant  recur- 
rence of  a  kind  of  phun  tree  {Ci>r)ii/.^  mas- 
ciihi),  bearing  a  small  round  fruit  of  a  bril- 
liant yellow,  with  the  most  exquisite  flavour 
imao-inable,  I  don't  think  we  should  have 
reached  Oni  that  day.  As  it  was,  Frank 
was  knocked  up  for  a  day  or  two  afterwards 
l)y  his  exertions  in  the  sun,  and  1  Avas  almost 
as  bad. 

In  some  of  the  stony  passes  on  the  banks 
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of  tlic  Hion,  through  which  our  road  hay, 
were  vast  numbers  of  l)utterflies,  ahnost  all 
of  which  were  new  to  me.  Among-st  them 
were  the  beautiful  swallow  tail,  a  few  large 
copper,  and,  commonest  of  all,  a  very  quick - 
winged  vision  of  loveliness  which  I  have  been 

unable  to  identify. 

Perhaps  the  prettiest  sight  which  met  my 
^.yes  all  that  long  summer  afternoon  was  a 
regular  troop  of  l)utterllies,  swallow  tails,  and 
pale  clouded  yellows,  sitting  on  a  small  moist 
patch  of  ground  where  a  clear  little  moun- 
tain spring  fell  from  the  roots  of  two  great 
ferns  into  a  pool  l)elow.  Tlie  heat  was  so 
intense  that  even  these  children  of  the  sun 
had   come   there,    I    suppose,  for   shade   and 

refreshment. 

It  seemed  to  me  then,  and  often  after- 
wards, that  there  is  a  field  open  for  the 
entomologist  in  the  Caucasus  in  which  very 
few  ha^•e  reaped  before,  an.l  in  which  a  very 
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plentiful  linrvest  is  waiting  to  he  u'fitbered  In. 
HeiT  Ivnddc,  the  Curator  of  the  Tifiis  :Mu- 
seuni,  has  a  very  good  collection  of  hutter- 
flies  :  but  even  I.  in  mv  two  or  three  visits 
to  the  Caucasus,  though  but  a  casual  student 
of  enton-iology,  feel  convinced  that  I  have 
seen  several  varieties  in  7ay  travels  of  which 
there  arc  no  specimens  a:  Tifiis. 

The  daylight  was  fast  departing,  though 
the  heat  was  far  from  going  with  it,  when 
my  poor  little  screw  stumbled  along  the  last 
half  verst  to  Oni.  Somehow  or  other  my 
friend  and  the  Jew  had  fallen  behind,  but 
before  my  mental  vision  was  the  ho[)e  of  a 
steaming  samovar  and  a  refreshing  wash  : 
so,  instead  of  waiting  for  them,  I  pushed  on 
alone  into  the  little  medley  of  roughly  built 
wooden  houses,  called  Oni,  the  capital  of  the 
oovernment  of  Hadcha,  perhaps  the  richest 
in  natural  productions  of  any  government  in 
the  Caucasus. 
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Tlie  o-overnor's  liouse  was  not  mvicli  dif- 
fcront  to  the  houses  round  it,  but  a  glimpse 
of  a  cool  duck  uniform  on  a  verandah  inclined 
me  to  the  belief  that  I  had  found  the  house  I 
soudit,  and  a   second  glance  which  descried 
a  couple    of  ladies    sitting  sipping   their  tea 
confirmed   my  belief.      AVithout  more  ado  1 
tied  up  my   steed,   and,   climbing  the  stairs, 
saluted  the  ladies  and  presented  my  letter  nt 
the  duck  uniform.     Though  surprised  at  first 
at  the  extreme  directness  of  my  mode  of  pro- 
cedure, Baron  Geikin— for  it  was  he—became 
in    a    moment    the    most    kindly    of    hosts, 
putting  his  house  and  all  that  was  in  it  at 
our  disposal  at  once.     Ihit  in  spite  of  the  tea 
and  rest  my  voice  would  not  come  back  for 
nearly  an  hour  except  in  dull,  hollow  tones, 
which  almost  frightened  their  producer.     This 
was,  however,  the  only  effect  of  the  long,  hot 
ride,  and  wore  off  l)efore  morning. 

At  Oni  we  spent  the  night  and  part  of  the 
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next  dav  in  cnii'ajxinu"  borses,  and  an  inter- 
prctcr,  presented  to  ns  as  a  friend  b}-  tbe 
governor.  Tt  was  wben  introducino;  onr  in- 
terprcter  to  us  tbat  tbe  Baron  ventibitcd  a 
tbeory,  of  Avbicb  we  found  bini  very  full,  tbat 
tbe  wbole  of  tbe  tribes  of  tbe  Caucasus  are  of 
Jewisli  oriii'in,  adducing  in  favour  of  bis 
tbeory  tbeir  personal  appearance,  tbe  fact  tbat 
<(^nie  of  tbe  oldest  princely  families  of  the 
Caucasus  claim  Jewisb  descent,  and  tbat  tbe 
Jews  tbemselves  aver  tbat  tbe  Tables  of  tbe 
Law,  given  to  tbem  at  Sinai,  are  now  bidden 
in  the  Caucasus,  tbrec  expeditions  baving 
been  already  sent  from  Amsterdam  to  seek 
and  recover  tbem.  Besides  this  be  allege' 1 
tbat  all  antique  relics  found  in  tbe  Caucasus 
were  Hebrew,  an<l  tbat  on  every  Tcberkess 
prince's  toml)  of  bygone  days  you  will  find 
tbe  incription,  '  Potomka  Sudaria  Davida' — 
descendant  of  tbe  Lord  David.  Besides  tliis, 
'  Oori,'  wbicb  is  used  in  Persian  and  all  Cau- 
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casian  tongues  for  Jew.  appears  constantly  in 
Caucasian  names  of  places,  &c.,  as,  for  ex- 
ample, 'Gooriel.' 

Personally  I  can  vouch  for  only  one  of  Lis 
statements.  The  inhalntants  of  the  Caucasus 
are  wonderfully  Jewish  in  type,  and  never 
more  so  than  when  they  are  beautiful.  A 
beauty  of  ^lingrelia  with  her  raven  hair, 
rather  hard  black  eyes,  and  aquiline  features 
irs  as  purely  Jewish  as  anything  can  be  in 
appearance.  If  they  are  of  Jewish  origin, 
their  long  sojourn  in  wiM,  uncivilised  moun- 
tain regions  has  certainly  brought  out  many 
of  the  finer  traits  of  the  race,  which  seem  to 
have  been  lost  by  the  dwellers  in  towns. 

The  province  of  Pvadcha  is,  we  were  told, 
peculiarly  rich  in  minerals,  and  efforts  arc,  I 
believe,  being  made  to  attract  foreign  capitalists 
to  open  up  mines  there.  Along  our  route  from 
Oni,  which  we  left  late  the  following  evening, 
beds   of  magnilioent  slate  cropped  up  by  the 
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river  ;  while  close  by  the  new  l)ri(lge  spnn- 
ninn;  the  Iiion  Avhere  tlio  road  to  Glohi 
l)ranchcs  r)fF  from  the  luain  road  to  Gehi,  we 
found  just  on  the  edji'e  of  the  ;i:rand  pine 
forest  frinu'ing  the  river  a  spring  of  strongly 
impregnated  iron  water.  Near  Glohi  itself  is 
another  spring  which  T  did  not  see,  but  of 
which  the  natives  had  much  to  say  in  favour 
of  its  wonderful  purgative  and  other  medicinal 
qualities. 

AVe  passed  one  night,  <  n  rcufc'  to  Glola,  at 
the  little  hamlet  of  ( )otsara,  although  we  had 
to  effect  a  forcible  entry  at  the  inhos})itable 
duchun.  It  was  not  until  the  door  seemed 
yielding  beneath  the  sturdy  blows  of  our  in- 
terpreter, and  he  seemed  every  moment  likely 
to  be  within  reach  of  the  innkeeper,  whom  he 
was  loudly  threatening  all  the  while  with 
instant  death,  that  the  sleepy  old  rascal 
turned  out  from  liis  lair  amongst  the  pigskins, 
and  let  us  in. 
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All  the  bouses  in  Ootsara  an;  of  a  teui- 
poraiy  character,  capable  of  being  transported 
{/.r.  what  is  peri>liable  of  them)  to  warmer 
climes  for  the  nine  months  of  snow,  (lurinii' 
Avhieh    the    village    i>    deserted,    and    mdeed 
Ijiiried.     Tliank>   to  irs   mineral  springs  and 
delightfully  cool  temperature,   it  is   rather  a 
favourite  re>ort  during  the  three  liot  months 
of  the  summer  ;  but  ruins  of  rock,  patches  of 
shattered    forest,    and    a   huge   collection    of 
fj/'hr/s  near  the  river,  told  a  story  of  the  fury 
of  storm  and  avalanche  to  which  it  is  subject 

in  winter.  ■ 

To  say  that  the  scenery  on  the  road  to 
Glola  is  beautiful  would  be  mere  repetition. 
AVherever  you  have  pine  forests,  mountains, 
and  a  rapid  mountain  v'lwv  rushing  through 
all,  the  scenery  nuist  necessarily  be  beautiful, 
and  these  elements  of  natural  beauty  you 
have  everywhere  along  the  road  from  Kutais 
to  Gebi.     But  for  all  that  the  village  of  Glola 
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may  vie  with   any  in   the   Caucasus  for  pic- 
tiu'csqueness,   as  the  natives  say  it  <loes  fur 

Avealth. 

In    all   villages   in   Kadcha   and   SvAnetia 
there    is    a   house    set   apart  for   the   use  of 
travellers,   ^vhich  goes  by   the  high-sounding 
title  <jf  '  cancellaria.'     High-sounding  as  the 
title    is,    the    (quarters    are     generally    }>oor 
enough — a  couple    of  hare    rooms,  empty  of 
everything  save  :lie  live  stock  left  starving  on 
the    premises    l)y    the   last    sojourner    Avitliin 
their  walls,  the  windows  glassless  portals  to 
let    in    the  cold   night  air,   and,    worse  than 
all.  no  i)Ossibility  of  privacy,      Such  is   the 
ordinary  cancellaria.     That  ;.t  Glola  was  no 
exception  to  the  rule,  and  in  five  minutes  our 
kit  was  deposited  on  the  floor,  and  our  horses 
tie«l  to  the  supports   of  the  balcony,  whither 
\\X'    had  also   betaken  ourselves,   because  the 
room  indoors  was  too  dark  to  l)e  in  witliout  a 
caiidle,  and  being  little   after  midday  we  felt 
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flisinciinccl  for  artificial  light  as  yet.     On  the 
balcony  there  was  light  and  life  enoiigli. 

On  arriving  at  Glola  we  had  sent  at  once 
f(jr  the  starchina  to  whom  we  liad  a  letter ; 
and  as  a  result  of  our  sending,  everyone  in  the 
villao-e,  excGi)t  the  starchina,  was  at  once  in 
attendance,  so  that  the  Ijalcony  was  as  noisy  as 
iJabel  and  as  crowded  as  the  Army  and  Navy 
Co-operative  Stores  on  Saturday  n)orning. 

At  Oni  everyone  liad  told  us  that  Glola 
was  jKW  L'ja-dh'iux  the  home  of  JJruin  ;  wmi 
indeed  that  they  had  not  altogether  lied  was 
evidenced  by  a  couple  of  fiirly  fresh  skin> 
spread  out  on  a  neighbouring  cottage  ;  l)ut 
th(jugh  there  were  bears  aljout,  we  could  get 
no  one  to  guide  us  to  their  haunts.  Every 
man  in  our  balcony  (and  small  as  it  was.  it  was 
•  -Toaninu'  dtuigerously  under  the  weight  of 
thirty-one  men  and  a  Avoman)  Avas  a  hunter ; 
but  as  they  had  no  dogs  to  find  the  bears 
with,  and  had  had  no  rain  to  make  the  ground 
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sufficiently  soft  for  tracking,  aiul  as  [ilx.vo 
all  it  was  for  tliein  the  only  busy  part  of  tlie 
year,  no  one  was  fortlicoining  as  a  o-nidc. 

Never  havin.u'  >liot  1)ears  in  any  other  part 
of  the  world  I  don't  know  how  people  mana-e 
elsewhere  ;  hut  for  the  sake  of  those  who  have 
never  seen    liruin  at  home,   I    may  say  here 
that  to  go  promiscuously  into  a  forest  where 
they  arc.   even    in    large   numbers   is    seldom 
much  good.     However  (piiet  you  may  be,  old 
:\lichael  generally  nmnages  to  hear  you  ;  and 
big    and   unwiekly   as  he  locjks,    a  blackbuvl 
would  make  as   nuich  noise  getting  away  in 
the  thick  bush  as  he  would.      Though    you 
ahnost  ran  into  him,  unless  he  was  very  nutch 
startled,   the   odds    arc   he    would    sneak    olf 
through    the    rhododendrons,    without    your 
ever  suspecting  his  presence.     In  places  like 
the  forests   on  the   Black    Sea    coast,    where 
human  beings  rarely  intrude,  you  may.  it  is 
true,  catch  him  making  an  early  breakfast  in 
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the  cliestnut  clumps  ;  but  in  places  like  Gloia, 
where  he  is  constantly  seeing-  or  hearin^^ 
human  beinj?s,  he  is  as  hard  to  get  a  shot  at 
as  the  l>ritish  wood  pigeon. 

I  was  the  more  annoyed  at  being  able  to 
do  nothing  at  Glola,  as  1  knew  that  in  this 
part  of   Uadcha   the  bear  that   occurs    most 
fre(iuently  is  the  species  with  the  collar  mark 
on    the  neck,   of   which    I    was    particularly 
anxious  to  get  a  specimen,  the  more  so  as  I 
should  like  to  see  wdiether  English  naturalists 
would  agree  with  my  friend  Dr.  Kadde  that 
this  collared    l)ear   is   a  mere  variety  of  the 
ordmary   brown  bear.       That   ti.-    collar   is 
distinctly  visible  in  tdl  ages  of  the  animal  I 
am  convinced,  having   seen   specimens  from 
earliest  cub-hood  to  downright  old  age  ;  and  I 
have    the    authority    of    all    the    Caucasian 
hunters  I  ever  met  for  saying  that  this  bear 
is  as  different  from  the  ordinary  bear  in  dispo- 
sition  as   m   coat,    behig,   though   a  smaller 
VOL.  I.  K 
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animal,    much    moi'v    danj^^crous,    invariably 
charirinir  when  molested. 

^'aturally,  on   arriving  at  Glola  our  first 
business   had  been  to   order  refreshment   for 
man  and  beast,   and    I    know   nothinu^   more 
trying  than   the  dilheulty  of    obtaining  tlic 
merest  necessaries    at    large    and   prosperous 
villa<'-es,   when  they    are   the  end  of  a   long 
journey.     The  whole  of  the  last  long  half  of 
your  way — hungry,    thirsty,  and  tired — you 
have  been  consoling  yourself  with  the  thought 
that  however  wearisome  those  last  ten  vt-rsts 
may  be,  there  is  a  fixed  time  at  which,  if  you 
only  persevere,  you  may  slake  your  thirst  and 
rest  your  weary  limbs.     What  is  the  reality  ? 
When  you  have  struggled  to  your  goal,  you 
find  no  house  to  take  you  in  for  some  time, 
no  food   to   buy,   for  there  are  no  shops  or 
bazaars,  and  often  even  the  water  is  a  gO(jd 
long  step  from  the  village.     Then  when  you 
have  thrown  down  your  things  on  the  bare 
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floor  ol'  the  be.ir^'nrly   caiiccllariii,  there  is  no 
|)lace  indoors  cU^iin  enoii<ih   to  lie  down  on  ; 
and  outside,  instead  of  peace  and  rest,  you  are 
niol)l)ed  by   a  score   or  two  of   unclean    and 
in(|uisitive    sava,<,^cs,    possessed    also    of    the 
strongest  lungs  in  the  world,  who  hold  long 
discourses  on  you,   talk  to    you  incessantly, 
though   you   (hm't   underhand    a    word,   and 
investigate  and  play  with  every   article  you 
possess,  from  your  telescope  to  your  tooth i)ick. 
After  enduring  this  kin<l  of  thing  for  an  hour 
or  so,  and  finding  the  i)romiscs  of  our  nume- 
rous friends  to  bring  f(K)d  unlikely  to  be  ful- 
filled, I  desiiatclied  our  interpreter  to  fin<l  the 
starchina,,  and  bring  him  to  me  by  fair  means 

or  foul. 

Then  I  wandered  out  into  the  village  to 
sec  what  the  peasants'  life  seemed  like  here. 
As  it  was  Sunday,  of  course  all  the  men  were 
at  home  and  idle,  most  of  them  indeed  were 
an: /sing  themselves  with  a  careful  investiga- 

II  2 


100 


SAVAGE   SVANETIA. 


tion    of    Frank    and    hi.s    belongings    on    the 
l)alcony  ;  and  when  I  caine  back  one  of  them, 
a  gentleman  in  a  l)hie  shirt,  had  mounted  the 
table  and  was  delivering  a  spirited  lecture  on 
England  and  the  English,  taking  my  unsus- 
pecting friend  for  his  text.     But  though  none 
were  afield  to-day,  there  was  some  little  work 
for  the  Avomeu,  in  the  morning  and  at  sun- 
down, to  spread  out  their  stores  of  grain  on 
the    threshinii,-    floor,    casting    it   like;    golden 
motes  in  the  sunbeams,  and  at  niglit  sweeping- 
it  up  again  into  its  sacks.     Tiiis  done  and  the 
cattle  tended,  the  women,  like  the  men,  gave 
themselves  to  idleness.     There  was  a  cluu-ch 
in  the  vilhige,  but  I  saw  no  one  near  it,  though 
some   uTand   i>-ame  lieads  hung  up  as   votive 
offerings  drcAv  me  thither.     The  wlioh'  village 
indeed,  save  for  our  l)alcony,  seemed  deserted, 
and   it    was   not  until   an   hour   had    slipped 
away  and  I  went  to  search  for  my  truant  mes- 
senu'CT,  that  I  found  the  reason  of  this. 
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\    villa o-c,  in  Southern  Kussiu  is  all  one 
\owo  straiuht  street  :  a  village  in  Radclia  or 
Svanetia  has  no  streets  at  all,  hut  is  a  mass 
of  houses  huddled  together  anyhow,  between 
wliich    yoa    squec/e    through    narrow    little 
alleys,  of  a  thousand  windings,  over  mixens, 
round  the  1)aelsS  of  C(nvsheds,  over  precipitous 
stone  heaps,  to  your  goal.     Winding  my  way 
through  such  a  maze  as  tins  I  came  suddenly 
upon   an  explanation  of   the   empty  houses. 
At  my  feet  was  a  boiling  little  torrent,  some 
twenty  or  thirty  feet  wide,   with   high  stee}) 
banks,  from  one  to  the  other  of  which  a  single 
pine  trunk  formed  an  uninviting  bridge.     On 
the  far  side  a  beautiful  lawn  sloped  up  into 
the  forest,   and  half  way  up  it  stood  a  single 
nia<'-niiicent  walnut  tree.    Here,  with  the  iiick- 
enng  light  ami  sluuh' playing  on  them  through 
the  leaves  overhead,  reclined  at  least  half  the 
village,  round,  alas!  a  very  dirty  tablecloth,  a 
heap   of  cheese,  radishes,    and   chamois  flesh, 
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half  a  dozen  great  terra  cotta  jars  of  wine, 
and  one  wine  glass.  There  were  all  the  old 
grey-beards  of  the  village,  including  the 
starchina,  a  large  nnniber  of  picturesquely 
untidy  woKien,  and  at  the  top  of  the  group, 
]jy  the  tree  root,  my  truant  interpreter,  and 
a  man  and  woman  in  I'^uropean  costume. 
Though  I  had  no  fancy  for  crossing  the 
bridge,  I  went  across  and  joined  the  group, 
being  received  with  tremendous  applause, 
whilst  riaton  iui^roduccd  me  to  his  Russian 
friends,  a  soldier  and  his  wife  staying  at 
Glola,  that  the  wouian  might  go  through  a 
course  of  water  cure  at  its  springs. 

As  soon  as  I  had  been  settled  down  into 
the  best  place,  fresh  jars  of  wine  were 
])rought,  and  with  much  unction  the  speech- 
making  and  toast-driuking  began,  while  as  1 
did  not  care  for  the  solids,  a  little  Tcherkess 
girl  got  up  into  the  tree  and  shook  me  down 
walnuts  for  my  wine. 
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Tn  spite  of  all  I  have  lieard  of  Caucasian 
female  beauty,  this   girl   of  twelve  was   the 
only  really  lovely  Caucasian  I  remember  to 
have  seen,  but  she  was  as  beautiful  as  a  dream. 
As  a  rule  the  women  seemed  to  me  plain,  but 
then  the  ^lingrelians,  whose  beauty  is  most 
talked  of  in  the  Caucasus,  are  of  a  thoroughly 
Hebrew  type,  which  I  dislike  ;   and   for  the 
others  1  admit  to  being  unable  to  see  loveli- 
ness through  an  inch  and  a  half  of  dirt.     The 
sight  of  the  bridge  which  had  to  be  recrossed, 
and  the  memory  of  my  Kutais  experiences, 
soon  prevailed  over  the  entreaties  of  my  new 
friends  :  and  after  drinking  with  half  a  dozen 
of  the  ladies,  and  getting  rid  of  the  unpleasant 
taste  of  the  rough  wine  with  a  long  draught 
of    the    glorious    natural    soda    water    that 
bubl)led  u])  without    price  and  without  stint 
not  far  from  our  feet.  I  made  my  adieux,  and 
carrie<l  off  my  guide   with  me  to  the  other 
side  of  the  stream. 
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'  To  stay  in  a  place  where  Platon  bad  found 
friends,  and  where  I  could  fi^et  no  hunters  and 
no  dogs,  was  out  of  the  question  ;  so  by  dint 
of  never  losing  sight  of  him  for  a  moment,  I 
made  the  unwilling  Platon  obtain  horses 
before  nightfall,  and  long  ere  the  garrulous 
inhabitants  had  asked  us  half  the  questions 
they  had  to  ask  we  were  en  route  for  Gebi. 

Such  a  rare  niglit  as  that  on  which  we  rode 
from  Glola  to  Gebi  is  enough  to  soothe  even 
spirits  unhinged  by  haggling  with  Caucasian 
horseboys ;  and  though  the  road  was  in  ])laces 
dangerously  bad,  and  a  puff  of  hot  air  like  a 
furnace  blast  came  from  time  to  time  from  tlie 
baked  hillsides,  marring  the  evening  cool,  we 
still  rode  on  hapj)y  through  a  perfect  dream 
of  beauty.  For  tlie  most  part  all  was  dark 
and  wild,  like  a  realisation  of  one  of  Dore's  pic- 
tures ;  but  now  and  again  tlie  moon  would  seem 
to  sail  up  from  beliind  some  lower  peak  than 
usual,  and  throw  flashes  of  weird,   uncertain 
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li<rlit  on  the  Rion,  rock-bound  and  rao;ing  far 
below,  while  at  the  same  time  she  spread  the 
forest  lawns  with  a  cloth  of  silver,  and  frosted 
every  trembling  leaf  Avith  silver  light. 

liigh  up  in  the  mountains  on  the  other 
side  the   Rion  we  saw  from  time  to  time  a 
solitary  beacon,  embosomed  in  forest,  burning 
like  a  ruby  on  the  mountain's  breast.     From 
this  far-away  light  came  now  and  again  fliint 
echoes  of  wikl  unearthly  cries,  whoopings  and 
whistlings,  the  ringing  of  bells  and  beating  of 
(.•on«'-s    as    if  gnomes    of  the  mountain   and 
forest    were    holding    midni.:ht    revel    there. 
Could  we  have  looked  closer  we  shouhl  have 
found    nothing    more    sui)ernatural    than    a 
wakeful  Glola  huslxmdman  perched  on  a  raised 
platform  in  the  middle  of  the  growing  maize 
patch,  Avhich  he  had  cultivated  amongst  the 
great  forest  trees,  whence  (were  he  not  there) 
the  lono-  o-rev  form  of  old   Ih-uin  would  steal 
out  every  night  as  the  gloaming  dosed  in  to 
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rob  liini  of  his  liard-oarned  crop.  As  it  is, 
liriiin  kno^YS  so  Avell  how  rarely  the  husband- 
man's bullets  come  near  enough  to  do  more 
than  startle  him,  that  he  is  probal)ly  even 
now  at  work  in  some  corner  where  the  forest 
trees  cast  a  shadow,  and  the  somid  of  his 
devastations  do  not  reach  the  watcher's  plat- 
form. 

Further  on,  where  the  track  passes 
through  a  scattered  wood  of  box-trees,  on  a 
boulder- studded  lawn,  we  saw  a  deep  ])it  dug 
back  into  the  face  of  a  hill,  which  overlooked 
the  site  of  a  now  deserted  maize  field.  Here 
a  year  ago  another  ])easant  ])assed  many  a 
silent  hour  (while  man  was  at  rest,  and  only 
tl;e  beasts  of  the  forest  roamed  the  moonlit 
woodland  ways),  watching  witli  finger  on 
trigger  for  tlie  four-footed  enemies  with  whom 
lie  had  to  maintain  the  struggle  for  existence. 
There  is  no  lack  of  excitement  for  the  fiirmer 
here,  who,  when  lie  has  cleared  his  patch  and 
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sown    tlie    seed,    must    ^\mY(\   tlic    produce 
nightly,  or  lose  all  guerdon  of  his  labour. 

After   passing   this  hill   the  way  wound 
down  into  the   bed   of  the   Rion,  no  longer 
now  the  broad  peacefid  stream,  that  seems  to 
have  grown  sluggish  and  stupid  ere  it  pours 
its  full  flood  into  the  Black  Sea,  nor  even  the 
anorv.   cneriretic  torrent  that  overthrows  all 
obstacles,  and  boils  onward  beneath  the  grey 
rocks  of  Tsess,  but  a  company  of  half  a  dozen 
small  streams  wandering  through   a  ruinous 
waste    of  stony  river-bed.   over  which   they 
unite  in  winter  into  a  swollen  cataract.    Here, 
for  the  i^rst  time,  our  attention  was  drawn  to 
large  sparks  of  green  light  that  flew  glinuncr- 
ing  here  and  there  amongst  the  birch  trees, 
and  it  was  some  time  before  we  realised  that 
they  were  the  first  and  only  fire-flies  we  had 
yet  seen  in  the  Caucasus. 

The  last  step   of  the  night's   march   was 
over  a  log  1)ridge  which  spanned  the  broadest 


■■ 


108 


SAVAGE   SVANETIA. 


limb  of  ilie  Tiion  below  Gebi.  I  venture  to 
think  that  any  English  eqnestrian  Avho  was 
nnused  to  these  rough  constructions  would  at 
first  hesitate  before  crossing  at  all,  and  when 
he  did  would  certainly  prefer  to  cross,  if  cross 
he  nuist,  on  his  own  feet  and  not  in  the 
saddle.  One  of  our  party,  Platon,  came  near 
to  having  good  cause  to  regret  tliat  he  had 
not  done  thus  ;  for  in  spite  of  the  sure-footed- 
ness  of  Caucasian  ponies,  the  holes  in  tliis 
bridge  were  in  such  unfair  proportion  to  the 
solid  parts  that  the  poor  little  ([uadruped, 
})utting  a  fore  leg  tli rough  a  wide  opening, 
came  on  his  knees  and  all  l)ut  rolled  over, 
horse  and  rider,  into  the  river  below. 

Of  course  there  wei-e  no  lights  in  Gebi. 
Men  in  the  Caucasus  believe  tliat  Xature 
knows  best  Avhen  it  is  time  to  work  or  i)hiv 
and  when  to  sleep,  so  tliat  the  moment  the 
sun  is  down,  unless  they  are  hunting  or  .'icting 
sentinel  in  their  fields,  the  viHagers  lie  down 
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and  sleep  until  a  new  day.  Groping-  our  way 
through  the  houses,  our  guide  stopped  us  at 
last  with  the  weleonie  announcement  that  we 
niifdit  dismount.  We  had  reached  our  slee])- 
ing  quarters. 

A    perilous    ladder,    no    bad   exercise    for 
young  climbers,  led  to  the  second  storey  of  the 
cancellaria,  where  beyond  a  balcony  were  two 
rooms,  one  of  which  had  rafters  to  support  a 
floor,  but  no  floor,  and  the  other  a  floor,  per- 
haps, if  one  could  find  it  beneath  accumula- 
tions of  varied  dirt.     The  windows  were  open 
to  the  pure  night  nir,  or  rather  the  casements 
^^■ere  windowless,  and  the  air  and  rain  when 
there  was  nny  was  as  nuich  at  home  hidoors 
as  without.     Ihit  there  was  a  table,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  Frank  had  got  the  tent-bag  laid 
out  for  a  pillow,  whilst  1  to.,k  the  saddle  ;  and 
head  to  tail,  side  by  side,  with  our  boots  in 
dangerous  proximity  to  each  other's  mouths, 
we  were  soon  ready  for  sleep  and  our  insect 
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enemies.  P>iit  we  were  })rcniatiirc.  Tliough 
the  villa<j:e  was  hushed  when  we  entered  it, 
the  news  of  our  arrival  roused  it,  and  avc  soon 
had  the  ordinary  asseml)ly  of  sheep-skinned 
savaffcs  shoutmi:  round  us. 

Sheepskins  tlieniselves,  when  worn  un- 
washed for  more  than  three  years,  are  not 
savoury  thing's  to  jioor  Euroi)can  nostrils,  but 
why,  oh  men  of  Gebi.  why  overjjoAver  that 
comparatively  innocent  smell  by  the  stronu'est 
and  filthiest  of  trarlic  ? 

Through  the  first  half  of  the  nig-ht  we 
Avere  forced  to  make  merry  with  al)Out  a 
dozen  of  the  elders  of  the  village,  who  ordered 
wine  to  entertain  us  with,  and  wnth  tliat  fair- 
ness for  w^hich  they  are  remarkal:)lc  emptied 
tlie  jars  and  left  us  to  pay  for  them.  They 
told  us  the  cc  iintry  was  alive  witli  game  ; 
that  not  a  man  amongst  them  but  had  sljiin 
hie  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands,  and  tlie 
morrow  we,  too,  should  kill  bears  and  chamois 
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within  a  stone's  throw  of  the  village.  Ihit 
for  all  that,  when  the  entertainment  was  over 
and  our  endurance  at  an  end,  there  was 
not  a  single  guide  forthcoming  for  the  next 
day,  nor  even  a  horse  i)romised  to  carry  our 
baggage. 

The  letters  which  our  kind  friend.  Baron 
Geikin,  had  given  us  to  the  starch ina  were, 
no  doubt,  powerful  and  useful  in  their  way. 
but  unluckily  there  is  no  law  obliging  the 
stJU'china  to  keep  at  home  or  leave  another  to 
perform  his  (hities  in  his  absence,  so  we  never 
found  anyone  to  present  our  letters  to. 

At  last,  there  being  no  dry  place  left  to 
expectorate  upon,  and  no  more  liipior  fortli- 
coming,  the  Elders  of  Gebi  kindly  took  them- 
selves, their  '  makorkha '  (a  vile  kind  of  rough 
native  tobacco,  smoked  out  of  small  pij)es 
such  as  opium-smokers  use),  and  their  garlic 
off  to  the  bosoms  of  their  respective  families  ; 
and  after  Platon  had  cleared  decks  as  well  as 
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he  WHS  able,  we  drew  our  bourkas  round  us 
and  sle])t. 

Wlitiu  the  sun,  o-leaniin«];-  in  tlirou^di  tlie 
roof,  woke  us  out  of  our  lieavy  shuul)crs,  we 
entered  on  another  of  those  vexatious  days 
of  baroaininn;,  Avorry,  and  procrastination, 
which  take  most  of  the  pleasure  aAvay  from 
a  tour  in  the  Caucasus.  Until  eleven  we 
could  find  no  one.  Then  we  lost  our  inter- 
preter, who  went  to  find  the  starchina.  ^Mean- 
while,  appetites  of  Knglish  growth  began  to 
murmur  and  reb(,'l  at  the  delay  of  breakfast, 
and  my  half-famished  friend  and  myself  made 
sorties  from  our  stronghold  in  turn  in  our 
endoa^'o  rs  to  ol)tain  food. 

r  >:luckily  the  people  of  rh'l)i  don't  speak 
Iiussian,  so  without  IMaton  we  were  almost 
helpless.  A.  quantity  of  small  fowls  had  an 
utterly  demoralising  effect  on  Frank,  and  had 
it  not  been  for  extraordinsuy  activity  on  the 
j)art    of  his   intended  booty,  I  am  afraid  my 
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nnfortnnnti'  friond  wduM  liave  been  guilty  of 
petty  larceny  <Mt  least,  lint  necessity  is  the 
mother  of  invention  ;  and  after  several  abortive 
attempts,  we,  by  our  united  ef!brts.  }>rodueed 
an  exc(rdin<ily  striking  picture  of  a  cockrel 
in  chalk  on  a  uciuhbouring  wall,  after  which 
Frank  crowed  violently,  flapped  his  coat  tails, 
went  through  the  pantomime  of  cutting  his 
own  throat,  and  even  of  lavino-  an  e"'*'-  :  after 
which  he  went  chuckling  about  the  place  like 
a  veritable  old  lien,  until  he  ^yas  purple  in  the 
i'ace  Avith  his  exertions.  J>ut  our  endeavours 
bore  fruit,  and  before  long  we  had  a  hatful  of 
eggs,  and  even  a  brace  and  a  half  of  chickens 
(three  for  a  rouble),  and  what  was  even  better, 
learnt  the  Georgian  for  these  articles  of  diet 
for  another  occasion. 

l)reakfas.t  over,  we  got  a  glim})se  at  the 
otlicial  life  of  Gebi.  The  starchina.  accom- 
l)anied  by  his  secretary,  came  to  visit  us, 
carrying  an  official  document  in  their  hands. 
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The  canccllarifi,  it  seemed,  was  the  starchiiia's 
office,   in   which   he    transacted   all  his   state 
affairs.     After  a  considerable  search,  and  some 
strono'  lano-uao-e  from  his  chief,  who  was  not 
quite  soljer,  the  secretary  managed  to  find  the 
official  seal  of  the  town  hidden  in  a  crevice  in 
the  wall.     From  another  crevice  he  produced 
a  tallow  candle,  a  treasure  not  to  be  matched 
this  side  of  Oni,  and  then  came  a  fierce  debate 
as  to  where  the  seal  should  g(j.     When  they 
had  decided  that  about  a  dozen   impressions 
should  be  scattered  broadcast  over  tlic  written 
])art  of  the  document,  they  appealed  to  me  ; 
and  though  1  daresay  they  followed  out  their 
original  plan   eventually,   for  the  time  being 
the  Elder  contented  himself  l)y  licking  paper 
and    seal,  holding    the    latter  in   the   camlle- 
llame  for  a  time,  and  then  making  an  irregular 
black  mark   at   the  foot  of  the  document    as 
directed    by    me.      After    this,  the    seal    and 
candle    were    returned    to   ^heir    old    hiding 
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places,  and  tired  with  the  duties  of  office,  the 
U'reat  nieu  took  themselves  off  for  a  drink. 

The  office  of  starchina  is  awarded  by 
election  amongst  the  members  of  each  village, 
and  tlie  duration  of  office  was,  I  was  told, 
from  three  to  seven  years  ;  but  on  this  head 
my  informants  disagreed.  As  a  rule,  the 
office  is  an  unimportant  one,  as  its  holder  has 
no  real  authority,  and  the  members  of  liis 
village  community  appear  to  obey  or  disobey 
liim  pretty  nuich  as  they  please.  i\[oreover, 
the  position  is  one  not  greatly  sought  after, 
and  one  of  our  guides  assured  me  tliat  three 
rouljles'  worth  of  watki  judiciously  distributed 
would  any  day  secure  the  election  of  the  man 
wli(^  2,ave  it. 

It  Avoidd  be  imkind  in  me  to  ask  my 
readers  to  follow  me  through  the  hours  of 
wearv  h:iggling.  under  a  scorchin<>'  sun,  to 
which  1  had  to  submit,  before  horses  and 
men  were  at  last  hired  ;  making  agreements 
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with  men  who  have  no  notion  of  sticking  to 
their  contracts,  and  searching  for  some  ghm- 
merings  of  truth  amongst  an  ocean  of  lies  to 
guide  me  in  my  search  for  game.     At  least 
half    a    dozen    times    I    had,    aft—    waiting 
patiently  for  the  advent  of  prc.:w>.t-i  norses, 
to  go  in  search  of  their  owners,  only  to  find 
them  round  the  corner,  not  dreaming  about 
getting  the  animals,  but  eagerly  debating  Avith 
their   friends   how   nuich  more   they   should 
demand  from  me  on  the  next  interview.    Half 
a  dozen  times  during  the  day,  with  my  head 
aching  and  tongue  dry  with  talking,  I  had  +<» 
plunge  my  fists   up  to  my  elbows   into    ;!V 
pockets  to  keep  them  from  dangerous  \:V<>   - 
imity  with  the  rascals'  noses ;  and  then  when  T 
had    almost    choked   myself  with  su])pressed 
vexation,  my  idiotic    intcr})reter   would   lose 
liis  temper  on  his  own  account,  upset  all  my 
negotiations,  and  give  me  all  the  worl-  ':o  do 
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Still,  when  a  whole  clay  had  been  wasted, 
and  even  the  oldest  man  was  tired  of  talkino", 
I  had  got  two  guides,  one  of  whom  had  been 
a  bearei  i?!  Mr.  Freshfield's  employ  in  1869, 
and  who  rejoiced  in  the  name  of  Vassili,  and 
who,  had  he  not  been  so  devoted  to  a'arlic, 
would  have  been  a  ver}'-  good  fellow.  The 
other  we  unanimously  and  w^th  great  justice 
entitled  '  the  duffer.' 

As  we  intended  only  to  make  a  short 
excursion  to  begin  with  to  some  tur-haunted 
springs  of  bitter  water  in  the  neighbouring 
mountains,  we  left  our  impedimpiita  in  charge 
of  the  village  priest,  and  having  had  a  pair  of 
sandals  apiece  manufactured  by  our  gillies, 
and  received  J^laton's  assurance  that  he  had 
laid  in  "ill  necessary  supplies  of  creature  com- 
forts, we  ic^'t  G(  hi  for  the  lirst  time  about 
rive  o'('h)ck  on  the  eveninii"  of  Aufjust  21. 
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For  oar  journey  to  Keertecsho,  ^^-here  the 
mineral  springs  were,  we  were  told  we  could 
get  no  horses,  and  as  the  guides  talked  of  its 
being  forty  versts  from  Gebi,  Frank  and  my- 
self started  up  the  first  hill  outside  the  town 
with  a  feeling  that  hard  times  were  going  to 
beo-in  in  real  earnest,  and  if  the  guides  could 
honestly  walk  forty  versts  a  day  in  such 
country  as  this,  we  had  better  give  up  all  idea 
of  attempting  to  do  as  they  did. 

For  the  iirst  day  or  two  of  our  seven  or 
eight  Aveeks'  tramping  in  tlic  Caucasus  my 
friend  suffered  a  good  deal  from  walking  in 
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sandals,  bccominnj  verv  footsore  all  at  once, 
and  remaining  so  for  a  considerable  time  ;  but 
to  me  during  the  whole  time,  and  to  liim  as 
soon  as  his  feet  had  hardened,  these  rough 
hay-padded  mocassins  were  inexpressibly  easy 
and  useful.  To  attempt  to  climb  grass  slopes 
on  tlie  mountain  sides  without  them  would 
appear  to  me  madness,  for  while  nails  in  your 
boots  make  a  noise  and  slide  off  every  smooth 
rock,  your  sandals  are  so  thin  and  pliant  that 
your  foot  can  grip  the  hillsides  like  a  hand, 
and  your  tread  is  as  noiseless  as  a  cat's.  The 
sandal  in  use  here,  by  the  way,  is  laced  along 
the  botton\,  so  as  to  give  a  better  grip. 

Our  path  to-night  ran  along  the  side  of 
a  chain  of  wooded  hills,  from  which  we  caught 
glimpses  of  Gebi  and  the  river,  set  in  a  frame 
of  leafy  boughs,  ivom  time  t(i  time.  As  we 
left  tlie  town  further  and  further  behind  us, 
we  began  to  come  upon  small  clearings, 
patches  of  corn,  and  groups  of  those  villagers 
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wliose  absence  had  made  the  town  beliind 
us  seem  so  deserted.  Half  a  dozen  times  we 
came  upon  little  parties  of  peasant  "women 
going  back  in  the  gloaming  to  the  village, 
and  so  timid  were  they  that,  though  our 
guides  called  to  them  by  name  and  assured 
them  of  our  harmlessness,  they  bounded  like 
wild  things  down  the  hillside  as  soon  as  they 
caught  sight  of  us,  and  did  not  even  stay  to 
stand  and  gaze  before  they  liad  put  a  very 
considerable  start  between  themselves  and  the 
strano-ers. 

Just  nosv  the  forests  and  mountains 
seemed  more  full  of  people  than  the  village 
streets,  for  every  one  Avho  can  work  is  afield 
during  the  short  summer  months,  unless  they 
would  Avith  their  families  starve  durino;  the 
nine  months'  winter.  When  we  passed 
throuoli  the  district  it  was  the  season  of 
barley  harvest,  and  in  every  clearing  were 
l^evies  of  girls  at  work  with  the  reaping  hook? 
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singing  while  they  ^'eaped,  while  not  a  few  of 
them  stopped  from  time  to  time  to  take  a  look 
at  or  talk  to  the  dirty  little  brat  whose  long, 
wooden  cradle  they  had  carried  from  Gebi  to 
the  field  in  the  morning,  and  who  now  lay  by 
its  mother's  side  as  she  worked.  Not  far  off 
in  case  of  need  the  husband  was  doing  his 
share  of  the  harvest,  with  his  long  rifle  slung 
from  a  bough  close  to  his  hand  ;  and  busy 
though  he  seemed,  it  would  be  a  lucky  cha- 
mois who  should  pass  in  sight  of  those  grey 
crags  the  other  side  the  valley  without  calling 
the  peasant  from  husbandry  to  the  chase. 

When  wc  had  done  about  eight  versts 
roughish  walking,  and  the  evening  had  begun 
to  close  in,  our  guide  turned  aside  into  a  basin 
of  cornfields  among  the  forest  trees,  and  in- 
formed u«  that  one  of  the  ^^-igwams  of  boughs 
before  us  was  to  be  our  camp  for  the  night. 
Eight  versts  seemed  a  shamefully  short  march 
for  a  day's  work,  but  somehow  no  one  mur- 
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mured.  Our  hut  was  a  circular  structure  of 
bent  boughs  put  together  wlien  still  green  in 
the  early  summer,  with  all  their  foliage  left  on. 
By  the  tent  pole  in  the  centre  were  a  few 
slabs  of  slate,  and  here  we  soon  built  uj)  a 
fire,  that  lit  up  the  interior  with  a  ruddy  glow, 
and  kept  us  constantly  employed  picking  up 
sparks  which  shot  right  and  left  into  our 
bedding  of  dry  fern  and  hay,  which  was  massed 
up  round  the  wall  of  our  wigwfun.  It  seemed 
as  if  the  whole  thing  must  be  in  a  blaze  every 
moment  ;  but  this  feeling  soon  went  off,  and, 
though  we  were  cooking  our  last  chicken,  we 
felt  no  foreboding.  AVhile  leaning  back  in  our 
scented  couches  we  listened  to  peasants  sing- 
ing somewhere  in  the  woods  above  us,  and 
gave  ourselves  up  to  laziness  and  tobacco. 

After  supper  we  took  our  rifles  and 
strolled  out  round  the  edges  of  the  cornfields, 
in  the  hope  that  somewhere  where  tlie  forest 
threw  its   darkest  sliadows  we  might    find  a 
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bear  had  crept  silently  into  the  barley  ;  but 
alas  !  the  moon  lit  up  every  nook  and  corner, 
and  everywhere  tires  were  burning;,  and  the 
locpiacious  reapers  chattering  and  singing. 
On  our  way  back  we  tried  to  overcome  tlie 
shyness  of  some  of  the  wood  nymphs  we  met, 
and  made  an  effort  at  conversation  with  them. 
But  it  was  no  good.  Though  they  wanted  a 
light  for  their  lire  and  cigarettes  they  would 
only  consent  to  take  it  when  thrown  to  them, 
and,  liavmg  secured  the  ember,  scampered 
away  laughing  to  where  a  low  branch  hut 
just  showed  a  few  feet  above  some  still  uncut, 

corn. 

Beautiful  as  the  night  wa&,  we  had  to  be 
up  by  dawn  on  the  morrow,  and  if  our  guides 
were  to  be  believed,  we  had  still  eighty-two 
versts  to  tramp  before  our  goal  was  reached, 
so  we  left  the  corntields  to  the  reapers  and 
the  bears,  and  turned  in  to  roost. 

Some  time,  about  an  hour  before  dawn,  we 
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woke  with  a  sliivcr,  for  these  clearings  are  too 
near  the  glaciers  to  be  ever  very  warm  at 
iiiglit,  and,  tossmg  on  fresh  logs  to  tlie  dying 
fire,  sent  such  a  shower  of  bright  sparks  up  to 
our  now  dry  roof,  that  before  we  knew  wliere  we 
were  the  whole  edifice  was  beginning  to  burn. 
Thanks  to  our  exertions — chicfiy  Frank's,  I 
think — we  stopped  the  fire  before  it  had  done 
much  more  than  burn  out  some  of  our  ceilin(^ 
and  nothing  else  liappened  to  disturb  us  until 
our  interpreter  informed  us  it  was  time  to  be 


niovuig. 


One  of  tlie  most  useful  of  the  small  neces- 
saries we  had  l)rought  with  us  was  half  a 
dozen  books  of  the  '  feuilles  de  savon,' 
patented,  I  fancy,  by  some  German  for  the 
use  of  travellers.  A  soap-leaf  by  tlie  river's 
brim  was  Avith  us  the  ordinary  prelude  to  a 
day's  work,  after  which  our  mocassins  were 
dredged  up  from  the  bottom  of  a  pool,  in 
which  they  had  been  soaking ;  and  after  being 
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filled  with  '  toiriiny '  (short  mountain  j,^ra.ss), 
were  ]>nt  on  (lri))j)ing  over  ji  pair  of  stocking's, 
which  hud  l)een  carefully  dried  before  the 
catnp  fire  during  the  niglit.  I  think  it  was  a 
kind  of  superstition  with  us  ;  for  Avhatever  else 
Ave  neglected,  we  rarely  if  ever  failed  to  keep 
a  pair  of  dry  stockings  handy,  although  we 
invariably  had  thera  soaking  wet  ten  minutes 
after  we  put  them  on,  and  kept  tliem  so  all 
day. 

One  of  life's  mysteries  to  me  is,  wliy 
should  damp  feet  in  England  invariably  bring 
upon  me  colds,  rheumatism,  and  all  the  ills 
that  flesh  is  heir  lo,  while  in  the  Caucasus  I 
never  went  dry  shod,  waded  a  dozen  times  a 
day  nearly  w^aist  deep  through  streams  of  ice- 
water  fresh  from  its  parent  gla  -i.  r,  slept  even 
in  wet  things,  and  yet  never  suffered  from 
any  ill  effect.  Amongst  the  peasants,  too, 
and  hunters,  none  ever  wear  any  other  foot 
covering  than   the   sandal,    are   everlastingly 
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wet,  treatiiij^  mountain  rivulets  kuco-dceji 
with  absolute  indifference,  are  innocent  of 
umbrellas  and  waterproofs,  and  yet  are 
untouched  by  colds  or  rheunuitism. 

Breakfast  time  this  morning'  brought  with 
it  a  terrible  revelation  for  my  poor  friend,  to 
whom  meat  seemed  an  absolute  necessity. 
Our  interpreter  had  trusted  iui"  tly  t(j  our 
ffuide's  assurances  that  we  shoui.i  ban"  u'ame 
before  nightfall,  and  tlie  wretched  little  fowl 
whicli  we  had  crucified  in  the  flames  last 
niglit  was  the  only  scrap  of  meat  in  camp,  so 
that  we  had  to  be  content  with  maize-bread 
and  water  for  breakfast,  Platon  having  left 
our  kettle  behind,  as  well  as  other  stores. 

From  about  seven  until  two  we  followed 
the  course  of  the  little  river  Tchosura  along 
the  base  of  wooded  hills,  in  which  the  clear- 
ings became  rarer  and  rarer  as  we  proceeded, 
until  about  a  couple  of  versts  before  cn^ssing 
the  Dombouri — a  feat  performed  on  a  single 
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])inc  pole — tljoy  ceased  alto.u'ether.  liy  day- 
light we  could  8oe  that  every  field  of  grain 
was  traversed  in  e\'ery  direction  l)y  bear 
tracks,  and  all  ahjiig  our  patli  wore  signs  of 
tlieir  presence  and  the  ravage  they  connnitted 
on  the  crops  ;  but  Xo  look  for  the  bears  in  the 
daytime,  in  the  deii>e  jungle  which  bordered 
our  path,  wouUl  have  been  a  hopeless  affair. 

At  last,  about  2  I'.M.,  when  our  ever  up 
hill  ])ath  Jiad  reached  an  elevation  of  2,000 
feet  above  sea  level,  and  we  had  already 
arrived  in  a  cid-i-lc-sdc  of  grey  rocks,  backed 
and  ended  Ijy  a  great  glacier  descending  from 
:i  range  of  snow  ]>eaks  in  front  of  us,  whence 
rose  the  river  Tchosura,  our  guide  A  assili 
stop])e(i  on  a  certain  grassy  knoll,  and  luiving 
lighted  his  pipe  and  seated  himself,  whistled 
loud  and  long. 

Before  the  whistle  was  well  ended,  our 
])arty  received  an  addition  in  the  form  of  a 
tall  well-knit  man  of  Hadcha,  clad  in  garments 
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of  many  patches,  whose  face,  rags,  and  rifle  all 
proclaimed  him  shepherd  and  sportsman  per- 
haps, but  certainly  sportsman.  He  was  the 
genius  of  the  place,  the  ^nan  to  whom  each 
quaint  branch  shanty  belonged,  who  had 
made  the  camp  und.cr  the  pine  we  had  passed 
en  route,  who  had  lived  and  hunted  here  so 
much  that  the  men  of  Gebi  had  almost  got 
to  look  on  Keerteesho  as  Simon's  property. 
And  he  was  no  bad  lord  of  such  a  wild  domain. 
Tall  and  light  built,  with  a  steady  blue  eye 
that  looked  you  straight  in  the  face,  his  long 
lithe  limbs  seemed  as  if  there  was  no  crag  in 
the  mountains  round  to  which  tliey  could  not 
bear  their  owner.  And  his  reputation  matched 
his  looks.  In  all  Ivad^dia  there  is  no  hunter 
like  the  hunter  of  Keerteesho,  and  Simon 
is  his  name  ;  and  I  may  add  here  that  though 
he  had  a  lew  faults,  like  other  men,  he  Avas 
the  finest  Caucasian  ])easant  I  ever  saw,  and  the 
best  servant  and  friend  svc  met  in  our  t  avels. 
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When  M'G  lifld  shaken  hands  and  learnt 
tliat  the  starchina  had  refased  to  let  Simon 
apply  for  a  berth  as  guide  and  hunter  with  us, 
and  had  instead  given  ns  one  of  his  under- 
lings, who  admitted  readily  that  he  had  never 
killed  anything  larger  than  that  liveliest  of 
insects,  Ave  at  once  appointed  Simon  hunter-in- 
chief,  and  made  '  the  duffer '  packdiorse  to  the 
expedition.  AVe  then  su£>'gested  to  Simon  the 
|)roi)rIety  of  lunching,  but  though  he  had  o»"er 
hfty  cattle  in  tlie  hills  around,  he  could  offer  us 
nothing  better  than  a  mess  of  boiled  beans  in 
a  broken  wooden  bowl,  which  he  had  been  re- 
serving for  his  own  dinner.  Unluckily  for  us, 
whilst  we  were  at  Gobi  all  true  believers  were 
i<e('pinga  very  im])ortant  fiist  ;  and  these  poor 
fellows,  in  spite  of  th-.ir  haril  work,  were  su[»- 
poi'iing  life  in  the '.cen  mountain  air  on  bread 
and  water. 

Having  hmched  just  siifHciently  to  realise 
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back  tliere  and  then  to  Gebi,  with  orders  to 
return  as  soon  as  possible  with  meat  and 
wine,  after  which  we  rose  and  foUowed  Simon 
up  a  steeper  ascent  than  evor  to  the  (piarters 
he  had  mentally  assigned  to  us.  An  hour 
and  a  half  or  two  hours'  walking  and  climb- 
ing by  goats'  tracks  up  the  steep  hillside, 
brought  us  to  where  a  liuge  blackened  stone 
projected  into  the  patli,  and  here  our  guide 
dropped  his  load  and  sat  down  witli  the  air  of 
a  man  who  had  reached  his  own  hall  door. 

A  peep  beyond  the  big  stone  revealed  a 
tiny  cave,  in  wliicli  perhaps  four  men  and  a 
lire  might  be  packed,  if  each  took  up  tlie  least 
space  possible  and  no  one  minded  getting 
s'uged.  Here  the  blackened  roof,  the  bedding 
of  old  straw,  some  game  bones,  and  a  coin)le 
of  broken  pi  tellers,  clearly  indicated  a  favourite 
haunt  of  Simon's  ;  and  in  these  cramped 
quarters,  a  hre  having  been  lit,  Frank  and  I 
were  soon  installed  Avith  our  interpreter.    The 
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men  an.l  our  host  Avece  to  sleep  outside,  there 
being  no  room  for  tliein  with  ns.  lUit  Ave 
were  not  allowed  nnieh  rest  even  liere.  The 
sun  was  noAv  getting  low  in  the  heavens,  and 
Simon  felt  fully  assured  that  ere  his  settinf  a 
mountain  sheep  should  die.  So  having  left 
our  loads  at  the  cave  we  began  au-ain  our  un- 
Avard  course,  until  AvcAvound  out  on  to  tlieed^-e 
of  a  steep  cleft  in  one  of  the  chief  peaks,  on 
Avhich  Simon  had  bu'!'  liiiu  an  e^Tie,  fenced 
in  with  great  boidders,  masked  with  currant 
bushes   and  carp  ith   ^'nv.     From   here 

you  obtained  a  viow  di'  ,ic  chief  object  of 
attraction  to  the  tiir  for  miles  around. 
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only  (leinoiistratcd  to  mo  more  plainly  that  I 
had  not  tlie  wings  of  an  Apollo,  and  i;p-hill 
a  welter  wc'ight  had  no  cliance  with  a  butterfly. 
Besides  the  Apollos  there  were  two  or  three 
kinds  of  Avhite  Imttcrflies.  which  were  not  like 
any  English  species — one  a  kind  of  wood  white 
I  think,  another  which  might  have  been  the 
P>ath  white,  and  a  third  larger  than  any  white 
I  know  ;  but  of  tliis  I  only  saw  or  thought  I 
saw  two  specimens,  and  tliey  were  not  very 
near. 

^[eanwhile  the  evening  has  come  upon  ns, 
and  it  is  ijettinui:  almost  too  dark  to  see.  when 
suddenly  ^imon.  who  lias  been  absent  over  an 
hour,  clutch  's  my  lU'ni  and  silently  signs  to  me 
to  follow  him.  Out  of  the  eyrie  we  sneak 
through  a  few  azalea  buslies,  until  we  get 
behind  tlie  In'ow  of  the  hill,  and  then  Simon 
simply  takes  straight  updiill  as  if  the  devil 
was  at  his  heels.  Thanks  to  a  love  of  boxinir 
and  other  athletic  exercises  I  am  never  in  very 
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bad  wind,  but  ten  minutes  (or  it  may  have 
been  only  five)    of  such    a    scamper    shnply 
leaves  me  breathless.    Unable  to  make  myself 
understood    I    clutch   at   my    guide's    skirts 
and  sign  to  lum  to  go  slower.     The  look  of 
mdignant  surprise  and  pity  he  bestows  on  me 
is  rather  worse  than  a  knock-down  blow,  but 
thank  heaven  he  does  go  a  trifle  slower  for  a 
while.     To  him,  knowing  every  stone  on  the 
hillside,  it  is  all  very  well,  l)ut  for  me  I  have 
been  putting  my  feet  down  recklessly  and  in 
io-norance  ever  since  I  started.     Poor  Frank 
put  his    arm  out  on  the  way  to  the  eyrie, 
though  thanks  to  luck  and  ex[.erience  he  got 
it  in  ao-ain  almost  at  once,  and  the  way  to  the 
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appears  into  the  darkness  above.  Then  I  sit 
and  wait  for  uliat  seems  hours,  wondering-  if 
this  hunter  of  luidcha  intends  me  to  remain 
extended  for  ever,  a  modern  Prometheus,  on 
these  Caucasian  rocks.  To  get  down  by 
myself  in  the  darkness  froin  my  present  perch 
seems  out  of  the  question,  and  night  spent 
there  ahnost  equally  so. 

At  last  I  hear  a  shot,  and  some  few  minutes 
after  Simon  comes  skipping  and  sliding  down 
alongside  me,  as  if  he  were  merely  descending 
the  mound  in  Greenwich  Park.  The  liiiht 
had  been  too  bad  for  liim  to  make  sure  of  his 
shot,  but  he  had  got  very  near  and  believed 
he  had  wounded  a  tur,  a  surmise  confirmed  on 
inspection  next  morning  ;  for  though  we  never 
l)agged  the  poor  beast,  the  stones  were  red 
with  its  blood. 

On  our  way  back  to  the  cave  we  heard 
sliowers  of  stones  come  rattling  down  from 
the  rocks  around  us,   as  another  herd  came 
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down  to  drink  ;  but  it  was  too  dark  oven  for 
Simon  to  clinilj  now,  and  far  too  dark  to  shoot, 
so  we  let  tlioni  drink  in  peace,  and  went  back 
to  our  supper  of  bread  and  water  with  an 
appetite    that    even    made    such    poor    fare 

paLatable. 

Thanks  to  my  restless  friend,  the  impos- 
sibility of  arranging  myself  on  the  uneven 
l)oulders  that  formed  my  bed,  and  Simon's 
thousands  of  insect  retainers,  1  slept  but  little 
that  night,  and  Avas  not  very  sorry  when  I 
was  turned  out  into  the  starlight  to  climb  up 
to  our  ambuscade  <mce  more.  This  time  no 
t\iY  came,  ihey  had  all  drunk  in  tlie  dark 
hours  of  the  night,  and  had  now  taken  them- 
selves  back  to  their  haunts  in  the  dizzy  peaks 
above,  so  we  had  our  vigil  for  nothmg. 

One  of  the  peculiarities  of  Keerteesho  was 
the  want  of  bird-life.  In  a  bush  near  us  I 
watched  for  awhile  a  pair  of  (I  think)  moun- 
tain accentors,  and  once  I  saw  a  pair  of  rock 
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pigeons  far  invay  below  us,  M'liile  on  the  Avay 
up  I  recognised  once  or  tAviee  the  drr)p])ing.s 
of  l:)lack  game  ;  but  save  for  tliesc  I  saw  no 
sign  of  l)ii'(l  life  nor  lieai'd  any  note. 

The  Avorst  of  this  system  of  watehmg  for 
tur  at  their  drink ing-})lace  or  '  lick  '  is  that 
the  sportsmen  must  keep  out  of  sight  and 
quiet  ;dl  day,  for  once  let  some  wily  old 
veteran  sight  a  man  in  the  vicinity  of  his 
haunts  and  not  a  tur  Avill  come  near  the 
sprinu"  for  a  dav  or  two. 

Wlien  the  \]'/i\  of  the  morning  Avas  over, 
Ave  could  oidv  creep  awav  back  to  our  cave, 
and  there  A\'ile  awav  the  time  as  l)est  Ave  nii<dit 
until  four  o'clock  came  round  again.  We  had 
now  had  two  dav^'  fasting  on  bread  and  water, 
Avhen  toAvards  no  jn  AA*e  cauii'lit  siu'ht  of  '  the 
duffer'  toiling  up  to  our  camp  Avell  laden  with 
chickens  and  a  skin  of  wine.  The  reception 
he  met  with  Avae  enthusiastic,  and  Ave  all  a'ot 
to  Avork  at  once  to  prepare  a  feast. 
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Our  cooking  utensils  were  of  a  priuiitive 
order — one  blackened  eartlienAvarepot,  in  which 
we  boiled  one  diminutive  fowl  at  a  time,  and 
a  broken  wooden  cup,  from  which  we  drank 
the  sou[)  in  turns.  But  though  rough  they 
served  our  turn,  and  being  refreshed  we  began 
to  think  of  preparing  a  more  comfortable 
abode  for  ourselves  than  the  smoky  little 
bear's  den,  with  its  blackened  b(.)ulders  and 
cramped  accommodation.  l>ut  it  was  n(j  good. 
There  was  not  a  level  place  on  which  to  pitch 
our  tent  apparently  n-earer  than  Gebi.  So  ^^■e 
had  to  give  it  up. 

All  day  long  our  men  sat  smoking  and 
cleaning  their  rifles,  luid  a  Avilder  or  more 
picturesque  group  than  they  made  it  Avould 
be  hard  to  imagine,  in  their  sheepskin  tur- 
bans, brown  cloth  gaiters,  sandals,  canvas 
shirts  and  long  togas  originally  of  a  rock 
brown,  but  now  so  patched  with  cloths  of 
every  hue — red,  brown,  yello\\-,  and  grey — that 
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it  would  be  hard  to  find  much  of  tlic  ori<>iual 
material  left  ;  yet  all  the  colours  Ijleiid  .so  well 
and  are  so  quaintly  like  the  lichen-covered, 
iron-stained  rocks  around,  that  it  is  not  easy 
to  beat  them  as  stalking  costumes. 

Two  or  three  beads  and  a  charm  hang 
round  each  wild  fellow's  neck  ;  at  his  waist  is 
a  belt  with  flint  and  steel,  dagger,  o-un-screw, 
bullet  extractor,  and  every  other  necessary 
gunner's  tool.  Everything  else  that  his  sim- 
ple wants  require  is  to  be  found  in  the  breast 
of  his  shirt;  and  the  proverbial  schoolboy's 
pocket  would  not  compare  for  variety  of  con- 
tents with  a  Caucasian  shirt  front.  Tobacco- 
pouch  and  pipe,  lumps  of  rock-salt  to  eat  with 
his  beans,  dried  galls  of  mountain  sheep  to 
cure  every  ailment  to  which  he  is  subject, 
bullets,  matches,  tinder,  and  a  score  of  other 
odils  and  ends  are  produced  as  they  are 
wanted  from  this  inexhaustible  store-room. 
That  his  coat  is  ragged  is  small  wonder,  for, 
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apart  from  the  ravau'os  of  the  rocks,  cvoiy 
time  lie  loads  or  cleans  his  ritle  he  tears  off  a 
strip  from  his  coat-tails,  and  every  "'voimd 
that  Avant.s  stanching'  is  sii])plled  with  a  btin- 
dagc  from  the  same  quarter. 

All  three  of  our  men  have  all  the  hair 
shaved  close  off  their  heads,  and  one  of  the 
amusements  of  tlic  day  was  to  sharpen  a 
pocket-knife  of  mine  and  shave  each  u'hc.',  a 
process  more  sanguinary  than  successful. 
None  of  the  four  seem  in  the  least  deu'rec  to 
consider  themselves  as  servants  ;  but  even  the 
worst  of  them  -was  always  ready  to  serve  ns, 
and  give  up  the  best  of  everything  for  our 
nse,  while  Simon's  watchfulness  and  motherly 
care  for  onr  safety  became  almost  oppressive. 

Towards  afternoon  there  was  a  great 
pahiver  amongst  the  men.  and  after  much 
discussion,  Simon  and  A'assili  gave  me  to 
understand  that  I  was  to  follow  them  to  the 
highest  of  the  watch-stations,  to  which  none 
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of  ii>  liud  .'iscende'I  !i.-  yet,  wliile  Frank  kept 
guard  Ik'Iow, 

I  have  seldom  liad  such  a  disagreeable 
cliiiil*  as  that  first  ascent  to  '  the  nest,'  as  we 
called  it,  and  tliough,  before  I  left  the  moun- 
tains, I  should  not  Innx"  thought  much  of 
dohig  it  alone,  my  grip  of  Simon's  coat-tails 
was  uncommonly  tight  as  f  Avent  up  f<jr  the 
first  time.  However,  thanks  to  these  and 
A  assili's  stalwart  slioidder  pro})})ing  me  up 
from  below,  I  made  a  safe,  albeit  undignified 
ascent,  stopping  to  take  a  draught  of  the 
mineral  Avater  at  the  tur's  lick  on  the  Avay. 

The  spring  bubbles  up  in  a  tiny  natural 
cup,  and  is  so  strongly  impregnated  with  ir<jn 
that  two  or  three  mouthfnls  are  as  nmcli  as 
you  can  swalloAv.  lioth  my  guides  drank  of 
it  greedily,  alleging  that  it  gave  strength  and 
renewed  healtli  to  the  drinker. 

'  The  nest '  Avas  a  mere  ledu'e  liiu-h  up  on 
the  bare  face  of  the  clitf,  Avitli  no  aj)parent  Avay 
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up  or  down  ;  a  bit  of  rock  jntting  out  above 
sbeltered  it  from  tlie  rain,  and  a  small  col- 
lection of  boulders  on  the  outer  edge  fenced  it 
in    and  hid  it?^    inmares  from    sight,   leaving 
perhaps  three  feet  in  widtli  by  seven  in  length, 
on  which  Simon  and  I  had  to  dispose  our- 
selves for  the  nigiit.     It  was  a  wild  bed,  and 
the  less   you    looked   over  the  edge  into  the 
precipice  below,  and  calcidated  on  the  chance 
of  to^sing  in  your  sleep  the  better  you  liked 
it :  but  reo-rets  were  useless,  and  as  I  watched 
A^assili    scrambling    down    To    safer    sleeping 
(piarters,   I  f  U  I  was   a  fixture  until  broad 
daylight  came  agai?..     Neither   Simon  nor  I 
spoke.     We  could  not  make  each  other  under- 
stand  if  we  wanted    to.   and    besides,  as   we 
watched  the  light  fode.  and  the  stars  come 
out  and  glisten  on  the  riven  snow  peaks,   so 
lirtl(>  hiijher  than    onrselves.    a    silence  came 
down  upon  us  that  no  doubt  he  felt,  as  I  did, 
it  would  be  sacrileu'e  to  break. 
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rrcsently,  Tvlien    tlic   niglit   fully  set  in, 

find  tliere  was  no  longer  any  chance  of  the 

tur  coming  initil  the  morning,  my  companion 

dusted  away  a  tew  of  the  biggest  of  the  stones 

from  my  couch,  rolled  u])  his  coat  as  a  pillow 

for  my  head,  and  curled  my  bourka  round 

my  feet.     Tlien    he  went   to    the   edge,   and 

standing  witli  his  hat  off.  looking  above  tlie 

highest   peaks,   his  lips  moved  silently  for  a 

fl'AV  minutes,  and    as  the  silver    starlight    lit 

up  the  stern  weather-worn  features  and  keen 

earnest  eyes,  1  could  not  help  tlunking  that 

man's  faith,  whatever  it  was,  seemed  Avorthy 

of  his  surroundings.     Of  course  I  gave  him 

back  his  coat,  and  as  notliing  on  earth  would 

stop  liis  smoking,  lit  my  own  pipe,  too.  before 

I   turned  in.     '  If  the  wind  is  right  for  you,' 

Simon    always    insisted,   'a  pipe  will    do    no 

barm,  and  if  Avrong  for  you,  then  abstinence 

from  the  beloved  weed  can  do  no  good.'     So 
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head,  and  the  big  rain  drops  splaslied  off  our 
protecting  rock  aljove  in  a  way  that  made  us 
croncli  closer  under  its  kindlv  shelter  ;  then  it 

•J  ■ 

passed  away,  and  for  nearly  an  hour  after- 
wards we  could  hear  it  moanmg  and  rattling 
among  the  distant  peaks. 

Then  Ave  slept  again  until  about  3  a.:m. 
I  suppose,  when  I  once  more  ^^?i\  Simon's  grip 
upon  my  arm.  Now  it  was  no  longer  night, 
but  a  dim  shadowy  light,  in  which  a  few 
weird  rock  shapes  Avere  indistinctly  visible, 
and  the  stars  wi^vQ  getting  white  in  the 
heaven. 

All  round  us  the  clatter  of  stones  was  inces- 
sant, and  tlie  sliai-p  calls  of  the  mountain 
sheej)  were  close  and  frc<pU'nt  on  all  side>, 
while  the  bleating  of  the  young  kids  told 
us  plainly  tliat  a  large  herd  wa^  drinking 
close  to  us.  Ihit  strain  oiii"  (yes  as  we  Avonld 
not  even  Simon  coidd  '«ei'  anything  of  our 
vi>itors  for  nearly  half  an  hour.      At  last  he 
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made  one  out  as  the  l.loatin-  grew  less  fre- 
(tuent,   and  the  stones  ha<l  almost  ceased  to 
rattle.     Following  his  directions  I,  too,  made 
out  what  seemed  like  tlu^  grey  ghosts  of  txvo 
goats  rapidly  disappearing  into  the  clouds  on 
the  other  side  ;  and,   oheying  his   directions, 
though  I  could  not  hope  to  hit,  I  hred  right 
and  left  at  what  he  afterwards  told  me  were 
two  young  kids,  the  last  of  the  herd,  slowly 
following  their  unpatient  dam  hito  the  safer 

heights. 

I  suppose  I  ought  to  have  felt  disgusted 
at  my  night's  fruitless  watch,  but  I  am  afraid 
1  didn't,  iorgiving  myself  evm  for  my  miss, 
and  watching  th.  waves  of  mist,  driven  hke 
white  smoke  through  the  green  and  grey 
rocks,  with  a  pleasure  that  the  consideration 
of  an  unnecessarily  prolonged  stay  in  our  nest 
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oiir  comrades,   who  lind  had  no   Ijuttor  luck 
than  ourselves. 

Lyiny-  that  morniny-,  after  breakfast,  out- 
side our  cave,  tvc  made  out  on  tlio  rido-e 
beyond  the  Tcliosura  a  large  herd  of  cliamois 
feeding  and  playing  in  a  hoDow  of  the  hills, 
which  the  UKjrning  sun  liad  not  yet  pene- 
trated. Tired  of  so  much  inaction  as  avc  had 
been  doomed  to  for  the  last  three  days.  I  at 
once  proposed  that  we  should  attempt  ti)  stalk 
them  ;  but  tv)  this  my  guides  gave  a  decided 
negati^•e,  at  least  foi-  the  present,  so  that  I 
had  to  content  myself  ^\•itll  watchin<>-  the 
bonny  l)easts  tln-ough  my  glass. 

At  last  the  sun  crept  into  the  hollow  and 
banished  tlie  coo]  shadows,  whereupon  the 
whole  herd  left  oif  playing  and  feeding,  and 
one  by  one  lay  down  in  tlie  tall  herljau'r. 
Xt)ne  of  them  seemed  easily  pleased  with  their 
lairs,  for,  after  lying  f>r  some  tune  with  their 
heads  held  well  uu.  they  would  ri-c  and  take 
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a  steady  stare  all  round,  after  which  rhey 
again  lay  down.  At  last,  however,  they  were 
all  at  rest,  and  Simon  shut  his  12:1  ass  with  an 
energy  that  meant  the  first  act  was  over. 

The  chief  difficnlty  was  the  river,  over 
which  there  Avas  no  bridge  for  miles,  and  to 
wade  whic'  all,  except  Simon,  said  was  im- 
possible. By  dint  of  coaxing  and  determi- 
nation, I  eventually  wrought  on  Simon  (wlio 
Avas  the  only  really  keen  sportsman  among 
them)  to  make  the  attempt.  Frank  decided 
not  to  come  with  us,  but  to  try  later  on  for 
bears. 

Down  at  the  river's  edge  the  rongh  water, 
whose  depth  we  had  not  yet  fathomed,  fright- 
ened A'assili  into  a  determined  refusal  to  liavc 
anvthinii'  to  do  with  onr  venture.  Ivcmcm- 
bering  a  very  nearly  fatal  ducking  I  had  once 
before  in  a  Caucasian  torrent,  I  myself  did 
not  feel  too  keen  for  the  plunge,  but  Simon 
had  me  by  the  hnud  now.  and   we  Avere  in  for 
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it  together.  It  Avas  terribly  strong  and  deep, 
that  source  of  the  Tchosura,  and  tlie  way  it 
surged  and  swept  round  its  great  boulders, 
wettino-  us  above  our  waists,  was  the  reverse 
of  reassuring.  Besides,  it  was  cold  as  death. 
But  we  kept  a  good  grip  of  each  other's  hands, 
and  struggled  safe  to  shore  to  stamp  the 
water  out  of  our  sandals,  and  laugh  at  the 
rueful  ftice  of  our  friend  upon  the  further 
shore.  My  gallant  Simon  soon  plunged  in 
ajjain,  and  for  a  moment,  as  he  and  A'assili 
sta<jro:cred  about  in  mid-stream,  blunderinf;: 
amonii'st  the  h'vj:  Ijoulders,  I  was  afraid  I 
should  have  to  wade  back  alone.  If  they  had 
lost  their  footing,  as  they  so  nearly  did,  I 
should  have  been  powerless  to  help  them,  l)ut 
as  good  luck  would  haye  it,  they  just  managed 
to  riiiht  themselves  in  time. 

Crossing  these  little  mountain  rapids  costs 
many  a  good  man's  life  in  the  Caucasus,  and 
one  of  the  best  of  servants,  my  poor  Stepau, 
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Avho  ^cvxQd  me  faitlifuUy  at  Oolovinsk,  some 
four  years  ago,  met  his  deatli  in  a  rapid  lie 
and  I  have  probably  waded  together  a  score  of 
thnes.  Poor  fellow  !  he  was  very  rough  and 
untaught,  but  an  unselhsh  good  servant  to 

nie  for  all  that. 

Once  over  the  stream,  our  way  was  easy 
enough.     The  bed  of  a  winter  torrent  afforded 
ns  a  road,  stony  and  toilsome  indeed,  but  l)y 
no  means  difficult.      That   we  were   not  the 
only  passengers  by  it,  numerous  bear-tracks, 
broken  raspberry  canes,  and  other  signs  made 
very  manifc^st,  but  the  wayfarers  whose  tracks 
.,c  saw  move  about  very  little,  except  at  night, 
so  we  saw  nothing  of  them. 

AVhen  we  had  reached  the  spot  at  which  I 
expected  to  sight  the  chamois'.  Simon  crept 
on  ahead  through  the  thick  rhododendron 
bushes,  and  after  an  absence  of  a  few  minutes, 
came  back  saying  we  had  had  our  climb  for 
nothing.     The  game  had  moved  on      Hoping 
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to  find  i\io.  chamois  at  no  great  distance,  we 
jjiislied  carelessly  through  tlie  rattling  scrub, 
"when,  just  as  we  reached  tlie  edge  of  a  small 
precipice,  the  sound  of  loosened  boulders 
bounding  away  into  the  v.alley  below  drew 
our  attention,  and  there,  a  hundred  yards 
below  us,  roused  by  our  })resence  from  their 
noon-day  siesta,  was  the  whole  herd  goi^g  as 
hard  as  they  could  lay  legs  to  the  ground, 
bounding  over  rocks  and  boulders  as  if  they 
were  furnislied  with  wings  rather  tlian  legs. 

1  su])pose  some  of  those  who  read  this 
have  missed  a  running  deer  before  to-day,  so 
tliey  at  least  won't  be  hard  on  me,  as  those 
might  who  have  only  fired  at  marks.  -Vfter 
all  my  trouble,  I  missed  right  and  left,  star- 
rinii'  the  rock  Avitli  both  barrels  a  few  inches 
over  my  gtune. 

I  don't  know  wliiit  other  men  think  about 
it,  l)ut  to  my  mind  an  '  Express  '  rifle  is  by  no 
means  tlie  best  weapon  for  running  shots,  and 


1.-2 


SAVAGE   SVANETIA. 


for  the  future  \  am  niiglitily  tcniptc<l  to  use 
a  smooth-bore  Avith  no  back  si«-ht  to  bother 
me.  If  your  beast  will  only  reniam  stationaiy 
for  a  few  seeonds,  nothhig  can  touch  an 
Express  ;  and  in  self-defence  I  may  say  that  I 
have  :  vays  m.ade  really  .i^'ood  shooting  with 
it  under  such  circumstances,  but  I  have,  I  am 
afraid,  yet  to  learn  how  to  shoot  snap  shots 
with  my  favourite  weapon.     I  always  shoot 

high. 

After  this  failure  sadness  came  down  on 
me  like  a  cloud,  and  as  I  sat  munching 
bilberries  and  listening  to  the  long  shrill 
whii-^tle  of  the  evil  little  beasts  who  had 
eluded  me,  now  half  way  into  the  next 
province,  I  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
Keerteesho  was  an  unlucky  encampment,  and 
the  sooner  we  made  a  fresh  start  the  better. 

On  arriving  in  camp,  I  found  Frank  had 
also  had  an  unsuccessful  cruise,  having  foimd 
quantities  of  fresh  bear  tracks  and  one  lair  only 
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just  deserted,  but  no  ])eui's.  Tliis  l)oing'  the 
case,  it  was  not  bard  to  induce  bini  to  see 
witli  my  eyes  ;  and  next  morning"  we  were 
en  route  for  Geln  ag'ain,  doing  tbe  distance 
back  in  ratber  less  tban  balf  tbe  time  we  took 
coming — a  by  no  means  singubir  incident  in 
tbis  country,  wbere  tbe  road  out  is  in\-ariably 
represented  as  tbree  times  longer  tban  it 
really  is. 
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CHAPTER  V. 
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AViiEX  we  cnno  back  to  r.ebi,  eiiipty-lKinded 
anfl   orostfallcri.   we   felt    far   too    Imniblc    to 
resent  tlie  sneers  of  those  local  Ximrods  wlio 
had  hade  iis   li'o  f  >rth  certain  to  return  in  a 
dav  or    t^yo  laden   with   the  spol'ta   oju'ui'i  of 
the   nKiuntains.     To  onr  surprise,  instead  of 
contempt  Ave  met  Avith  universal   sympathy, 
and   in    ansAver  to   onr  oft  repeated,   '  Never 
killed  anvthin^i:-  all  tlie  Aveek,'  the  simple  taces 
of  those  Avho  had  told  ns  of  the  largest  hags 
made    daily  Avithin    a    mile  or  t^vo  of  Gebi, 
beamed  a  cheerful,  '  Well,  there's  nothing  very 
Avonderful  in  that  1 '    But  as  Ave  1>egan  to  know 
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tlu'  men  of  lliis  conntiy  better  we  understood 
these  things  :  for.  in  spite  of  the  ([tiantity  of 
irame  ronn<l  (lehi  and  tlie  nmeh  vaunted 
prowess  of  tlie  liuntei's  of  that  iiii^uhty  city,  so 
bad  ai'c  theii-  u'uns  and  so  inchtferent  tlieir 
sliooting,  that  the  return  of  u  lumter  other 
than  eniptydiaiKh'd  l)ecoines  at  once  one  of 
tlic  events  of  tlic  year. 

But  tliouu'h  far  from  triitliful,  tlic  men  of 
]kadcha  are  hospital)le  souls,  and  liavinu'  left 
tlie  wretched  cancellaria.  round  wliieli  tlie 
odour  of  \'assili's  ii'arlic  still  elunn;,  we  made 
ourselves  comfortable  at  the  villaii'c  priest's, 
and  received  the  guests  who  came  trooping  in 
tf)  see  ns  there.  First  tliere  was  the  priest 
himself,  proud  possessor  of  the  only  two 
glasses  in  Gebi  and  scile  owner  of  a  real  teapot. 
The  })Ossession  of  these  articles  nlone,  and  his 
knowledge  of  a  little  Knssian,  raised  him  at 
once  to  a  stratum  of  civilisation  which  the 
lunnble  men  of  Gebi  regard  with  pride  and 
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respect.  Having"  duly  admired  these  wonders 
of  ci\'ilisati<;)n  we  proceeded  to  make  use  of 
them,  vrhile  about  every  live  minutes  a  fresh 
arrival  l>rou!>lr:  us  some  trifiinuc  offerinjx  for 
our  feast. 

Simon,  tlie  ragged  and  unkempt,  returned 
after  ahout  half  an  hour's  absence,  clean 
shave^l,  in  a  bright  red  sliirt  and  nearly  new 
tcherkesska,  ^\lth  a  big  l)rass  chain  hanging 
acro'os  his  manly  bosom  and  a  look  of 
conscious  pride  and  self-respect  on  his  face 
that  would  have  become  a  churchwarden. 
Better  than  all,  he  was  the  bearer  of  three 
immense  cheese  cakes  and  a  iuii:  of  milk  from 
hi.s  wife,  which,  togethi.'r  witli  a  host  of  othei" 
supplies,  were  provided  gratuitously  for  our 
entet '  ainment. 

Poor  Simon  and  A'assili  had  to  content 
themselves  with  a  mesh  of  beans  and  bread, 
but  our  niter})reter  Plat'jn,  disregarding  tlie 
mandates  of  his  reliuion,  treated  the  fast  with 
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contempt,  and  joined  heartily  in  our  supper. 
His  friends  ^:;:d  co-reliu"ionists  of  nehi.  instead 
of  appearing  .slioeked  at  tlie  laxity  of  his 
religions  principles,  seemed  to  admire  him  as 
a  being  (jf  snperior  cultnro,  f  jr  whom  of 
course  the  laws  concerning  feasts  and  fasts 
were  not  meant  to  be  so  l)inding  as  they  were 
for  themselves. 

After  supper  we  had  to  go  seriously  into 
money  matters,  and  we  vrovQ  ol)liged  to  yield 
to  the  nnpleasant  conviction  that  unless  we 
could  obtain  money  at  once  we  should  have 
to  return  to  Kutais.  It  seemed  a  risky  thing 
at  first  sight  to  trust  our  interpreter  Avitli  any 
large  sum,  but  there  was  no  other  way  out  of 
our  diffieulty  ;  and  to  go  back  to  Kutais,  to  be 
stifled  by  the  heat  and  driven  mad  by  the 
difHculties  of  making  a  fresh  stai't.  Avas  not  to 
be  thought  of     So  we  gave  him  thii'tv  pounds 


in  circular  no 


)tes  and  Irtters  to  some  friends  of 


ours,  and  liavnig  secured  his  native  pas>port 


Ih 


ir,8 


SAVAGE   SVAXKTIA. 


and  most  of  his  clothes  iindei"  the  pretext  of 
taking  care  of  them  for  him,  we  made  arraiige- 
ment.s  for  him  to  k^ave  TJclji  for  luitais  next 
morning,  to  return  in  a  weeks  time,  and 
rejoin  us  at  our  camp  l)eneath  the  glacier  of 
Lapiir. 

The  next  thing  to  he  thought  (  I'  >' ..s  tho 
mea.is  of  communication  with  our  guides  in  ]ii> 
ahsence,  as  there  is  always  a  chance  <>f  tiic 
lanu'ua<i'e  of  sinns  Ijreakinu'  down  heforc  the 
end  of  a  Avcek.  and  the  rest  of  tiie  evening  i 
spent  in  collecting  a  vocabiihuy  of  the 
Georgian  words  most  likely  to  Ije  of  everyday 
occurrence.  This  done,  i  turned  in  and  slept 
long  and  soundly,  until  the  crowing  of  cocks 
and  a  continued  droning  sound  in  the  court- 
yard below  the  balcony  woke  me  to  a  sense 
that  Sunday  morning  had  come,  and  the  fifteen 
days'  fist  of  the  death  of  tlie  Holy  \'ii'gin  was 
ended. 

The    droning    under   the  balcony  was  an 
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eai'])'  morning  .■service  being  conductL-d  Ijy  ray 
lio^t  the  prie-t,  who  in  his  ?,hirt  sleeve.s  stood 
bare-headed  beneath  the  hadder  which  led  t<:) 
our  room,  ami  intimed,  1  Ijelieve,  a  .species  of 
liturgy  to  a  cc^ngrcgation  of  two  at  a  pace 
which  no  clergyman  of  the  Church  of  England 
couM  hope  to  rival.  His  congregation  must 
have  known  their  prayer.-  unromnionly  ^vcll  if 
they  recognised  any  of  them  at  that  railroad 
speed. 

When  the  service  was  o\er.  our  host  came 
up  to  us  and  brought  us  a  I'arctl  which  had 
arrived  for  us  from  our  friend  Daron  Geikin, 
containing  a  present  of  a  btntle  of  liqueur, 
some  tobacco,  and  other  luxuries. 

After  writing  a  note  of  thank.>  to  the 
Daron.  we  started  Platon  oti'  witli  it.  and. 
went  down  to  the  rivei"  to  try  if  wc  could  see 
any  trout  rishig.  as  the  priest  assurer  1  u>  that 
.he  frequently  caught  a  iiicf  l)a>ket  of  tish 
close    to    the    town    by   a    priu!iti\e    kind    of 
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'  daping.'  However,  I  wa?;  as  unlucky  here  as 
elsewhere  in  the  Caucasus,  riov.}r  havin<i'  seen 
a  trout  rise  duruig  tJie  whole  of  my  autunui 
campaign. 

As  we  strolled  up  from  the  river  Gehi 
presented  a  different  aspect  from  that  which 
it  wore  a  week  ago.  Then  all  the  streets  were 
still,  all  the  houses  emjity  save  for  a  few  old 
crones  long  past  the  jiossil)ility  of  Avork.  Now 
at  every  street  corner  men  less  ragged  thnn 
usual  were  loating.  laughing  and  smoking, 
while  troops  of  wtnuen  in  hright  coloured 
garments  and  gaudy  turl)!ui>  were  lilting 
on  the  house  huhU'i's,  or  hurrietl  chattering 
through  tlie  town.  Ihit  in  spite  of  nil  the 
merry  making,  Simon  tlu'  iir.nter  was  waiting 
for  us  wIk'U  xve  got  lunnc.  t<i  trll  us  that  if  we 
woidd  I'Ugage  a  half->tar\\'d  looking  creature, 
will -in  he  called  nfiihew.  as  horscbov.  the  said 
nephew  wonhl  act  as  inteq>rcX'r  for  u<.  and 
have  horsi's  r^ady  for  a  start  that  night. 
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I  very  soon  found  tliat  Deto's  only  claim 
to  ))o"ng  a  liassian  scholar  was  the  possession 
of  a  rao-<ro(l  old  Russian  uniform  which  ho 
wore,  and  a  lively  in(  mory  of  a  Russian  term 
of  abuse,  no  doubt  often  a])|)liod  to  himself. 
These  were  hardly  good  qualihcations  for  an 
interpreter,  but  to  please  Simon,  Frank  and  I 
engaged  the  fellow  ;  and  towards  evening  he 
came  to  us  with  a  I'aw-boned  old  mare  and 
her  foal,  with  which  for  our  baggage  animals 
we  started  for  T.apur  and  Svanetia — not  a 
very  imposing  expedition  to  look  at,  as  we 
trud<>-od  out  of  Gebi,  the  foal  makinoj  occa- 
sional  (ittetnius  to  bolt  for  some  tempting- 
pasture  to  our  right  or  left,  attempts  Avhich 
J)eto  and  Simon  did  all  they  knew  to  frustrate, 
while  the  old  marc,  laden  w'th  a  large  bitck 
kettle,  our  saddle-l)ags  and  guns,  formed  tiie 
centre  of  the  main  parfy. 

On   our   way  out   of  the  town  we  passed 
one  of  the   strangest  scenes  it  has  ever  been 
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my  lot  to  behold,  Jnst  where  the  houses 
cense  and  the  valley  of  the  I J  ion  lieiifins  af!;ain, 
stands  one  of  the  renfnlation  oreen  and  Avhite 
Russian  churches,  not  a  laro-c  or  nforg'eous 
edifice  by  any  means,  but  about  the  best  in 
Radcha.  Ivound  this  on  Sunday  evening  was 
a  circle  of  hres,  and  on  everv  hre  a  caldron, 
such  as  (onlv  laruvr  than)  the  caldron 
commonl}'  su]»posed  to  have  been  uschI  l)y  the 
witches  in  the  incantation  scene  in  •  Mat  beth.' 
Round  each  fire  scjuatted  a  crowd  of  such 
wild  and  lo(juacious  beinufs  as  can  only  be 
found  by  the  baid^s  of  the  liion.  A\diile  between 
and  about  the  caldrons  were  huire  piles  of  raw 
nieiit.  the  mortal  remtiins  of  nine  bullocks 
slain  to  keep  the  feast  whicdi  follows  on  the 
fast  of  the  deiiih  of  the  Nirizin.  Seven  of 
these  bullocks  were  a  jiresi'iit  from  tiie  muni- 
cij)al  body  of  the  town,  the  other  two  beasts 
were  ])rovided  by  subscription  :  nine  bullocks 
beinii"  considered  necessary  to  feed  the  liun«;ry 
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Inliabitants  of  rlie  1  1<)  houses  wliicli  o-o  to 
make  up  TJebi.  In  the  })()ts  were  scethinf 
huo-e  messes  of  tripe  an<l  otlicr  ti(l-])its.  of 
whicli  a  burly  cook  offered  us  a  sample  on 
the  end  of  a  luio-c  triilent.  Xor  wen-  the 
kindly  ft'llows  content  to  let  us  leave  them  in 
their  feastinir  without  something  to  clieer  us 
on  our  way.  but  insisted  on  our  men  carrvin*'- 
off  a  portion  to  consume  later  on. 

AVhen  all  those gathere<l  roimd  the  caldrons 
have  fed  to  repletion,  the  renmant  of  the 
feast  is  divided  amongst  the  heads  of  houses, 
according  to  the  iunnl)er  of  souls  in  each 
family,  so  that  before  night  every  morsel  has 
been  cleared  away.  If  they  were  as  other 
men  are,  what  an  o})portnnity  there  would  be 
for  Cockle  or  I^no  dui-hig  the  next  fortnight  ; 
but  as  it  is  there  are  no  doctors  in  IJadcha, 
nor  any  quacks,  therefore  perhaps  indigestions 
are  unimpaired  and  appetites  enormous. 

For  half  a   mile   down    the   river  a  little 
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band  of  followers  cainr  with  us  to  s))(>e(l  the 
i)ai'tinu"  ii'uests,  ami  then  we  were  left  to  our- 
selves,  isilciitly  [doddiiii;-  on  into  the  (juiet 
g'lens  of  the  mountains  that  separate  IJadcha 
from  Svanetia. 

f)u.st  before  the  iiloaminu;  a  whistle  cclioed 
shrilly  through  the  "^'len,  and  a  tall  >he[)herd 
eame  racinu'  down  from  some  hut  hidden  in 
the  woods  which  clothed  the  slope  above  us. 
l>v  the  kiss  of  i>:reetin<'"  which  he  uave  Simon 
we  (,'oiicluded  he  was  some  relative  of  his,  and 
that  he  was  a  good  fellow  we  felt  certain  when, 
dolling  his  shako  of  shec))skin,  he  presented  us 
with  a  huii'e  bowl  of  curds  and  whey.  To 
devour  this  at  our  leisui'c  we  retired  to  a  little 
fern-hung  dell,  where  a  bright  mountain 
stream  f>[)arkled  up  from  a  bi'd  of  moss,  and 
here  at  our  guides  suggestion  put  do\^•n  our 
burdens  and  ate  our  evening  meal. 

All  round  was  absolutely  silent :  no  harvest 
cries    came    from    the    corn-lands,    no    birds' 
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voices  broke  tlu;  woodland  silence,  and  by  our 
guides'    nioveiiients,  as  well  as  by  tlielr  (-on- 
versation,  1  kuiiw  that  gatnc  was  not  far  off". 
Now  !  admit  I  don't  like  shooting  on  Sunday. 
It  may  be  a  puerile  superstition — and  I  liar  I 
can  give  no  very  valiil  reason  why  one  should 
notassoon  shoot  a^  travel  on  that  day — but  we 
lu-e  all  of  us  creatures  of  habit  and  i!ii{)uls('.  and 
on  this  evening  in   particular  1  didn't  wish  to 
break  -uy  rule      However,  the  temptation  was 
too  strong  for  mc.  and  when  the  evening  had 
I'airly  closcil  iu  and  my  men  had  at  last  loaded 
their  ancient    tire-arms    satisfactorily,    Frank 
and  N'assili   took   one   line  and    Simon   and    I 
another,  pushing  oe.r  way  u[)  hill  through  the 
belt  of  woods,  until  we  gained  a  kin<l  of  tal)le- 
hind   or   ridge,   where    between    two    ])elts  of 
forest   trees    a    long    waving    line    of    yellow 
corn-lields  caught  the  last  light  of  the  August 
evening. 

For  two  evenings  now  no  noise  of  men  or 
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lio'ht  of  fires  had  ])roken  the  solitude  of  the 
place,  and  it  was  Simon's  )io[)e  tliat  this 
peaceful  state  of  thing's  would  indu(;e  cautious 
old  Michael  to  forg'ct  his  usual  prudence  and 
come  out  openly  before  nightfall  to  feed  among 
the  crops.  Here  and  there  among  the  corn- 
fields were  little  clumps  of  forest,  or  fragments 
of  dark  rock,  and  now  and  again  you  came 
upon  patches  of  corn  which  seemed  to  have 
wandered  Avithin  the  dark  circle  of  the  great 
trees  and  become  islanded  and  imprisoned 
there.  Here  it  was  that  we  cre])t  about  with 
most  silei'*:  steps,  conscious  tliat  no  more 
fitting  supper-room  could  l)e  fashioned  by 
nature  for  our  prey  than  these  dim  and  silent 
corners. 

We  had  just  to[)ped  a  long  swell  of  corn- 
land  ;  and  having  convinced  myself,  in  spite 
of  the  waning  light,  that  all  the  charred  and 
blackened  stumps  which  stood  among  the 
corn   were  stmnps   in'lee>l.   f-nd  were    not    in 
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motion,  I  was  enjoying  the  broad  bands  of 
einnaraon -coloured  cloud  in  which  the  dark- 
peaks  of  the  distant  mountains  seemed  iioatinir 
islands,  when  Simon  dragged  me  down  on  my 
knees  with  the  single  word  '  arrees  '  ('  there's 
one  ! ').  <  )ne  look  was  enough  at  Simon's  face, 
workiug  with  intense  excitement,  and  then 
trusting  entirely  to  him  I  forbore  to  gratify 
my  own  eyes,  but  slunk  aAvay  on  hands  and 
knees  until  we  were  well  below  the  level  of 
the  little  hill  from  which  my  man  had  viewed 
the  game. 

Xot  far  from  where  we  were  was  one  of 
the  forest  islands  I  have  alluded  to,  from 
which  a  long  peninsula  of  dark  trees  stretched 
out  towards  the  [)()int  at  which  the  bear  was 
fecdino-.  Goui«>-  at  a  run  we  were  soon  in  its 
shadow,  and  in  a  few  minutes  more  were 
peering  over  a  huge  b(julder  at  the  long  tawny 
shape  that  looks  so  dilferent  moving  silently 
in  the  shadow  of  its  native  forests  from  the 
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poor  spiritless  beasts  who  disgrace  the  name 
of  Bruin  in  the  Zoo. 

From  where  we  were  we  could  not  hear 
him  as  he  moved,  nor  was  lie  in  tlie  least 
degree  conscious  of  our  presence,  and  I  would 
gladly  have  watched  him  longer,  but  Simon 
was  boiling  over  Avith  impatience,  and  the 
bear  was  feeding  every  second  more  and  more 
into  the  siiadow.  So  I  tried  to  l^alance  my 
rifle  on  Simon's  alpenstock  for  a  rest,  and 
though  1  could  not  see  my  foresight  clearly, 
aimed  low  and  pulled  trigger.  Not  for  the 
first  time  since  I  have  begun  l)ear-shooting 
did  I  become  conscious  of  the  fact  that  with  a 
(piick  swing  of  liis  huge  body  my  old  enemy 
had  galloped  off  witliout  a  sound  into  tlie  forest, 
apparently  untouclied.  Wiiether  he  was  hit 
or  not  1  don't  know — lie  evidently  was  not 
very  ])adly  hurt  ;  and  owing  to  the  bad  light  I 
felt  very  little  confidence  in  my  shooting  and 
did  not  attempt  to  follow  him,  though  I  have 
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known  u  bear  take  a  nioi-tal  wound  without 
a  whimper  and  go  off  as  if  nothing  had 
happened. 

Simon  was  not  so  angry  as  I  expected, 
and  seemed  to  think  lie  had  over-rated  my 
rifle's  powers,  and  to  be  resolved  another 
time  to  get  me  as  near  as  he  would  require  to 
be  himself.  That  night  Ave  saw  no  more 
bears,  but  twice  during  the  niulit  we  heard 
the  echoes  rattling  amongst  the  hills  hi 
answer  to  Frank's  rifle  far  away  at  the  other 
end  of  the  table-land.  Gradually  it  grew  too 
dark  to  see,  and  then  Ave  left  the  fields,  and 
after  half  an  hour's  scramblinu'  and  slidinu"  in 
the  dark,  Ave  saw  the  light  of  our  camp  fire 
glimmer  up  from  the  meadoAV  by  the  river's 
edge  through  the  last  fringe  of  the  lower  belt 
of  Avoods.  There  Avas  no  time  then  for  build- 
ing up  a  •  palagan '  (hut  of  boughs)  or 
erecting  our  tent,  so  Ave  piled  up  oiu-  log  tire 
to  enormous  dimensions,  rolled  ourselves  in 
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our  bourkas.  and  prepared  to  make  a  nio-ht  of 
it.  '  ski)  Jorr  friii'ido.' 

Frank  caino  in  soon  afror  us  Avith  a  tale 
like  our  own  of  wasted  oj)[)ortunities.  His 
first  sliot  had  l)een  a  lueky  one,  equally  distant 
ironi  liimselfand  his  uuide,  the  result  of  the 
aceidental  discharuc'  of  the  aboniinahly  con- 
structed '  Teabody  '  with  wliich  he  was  handi- 
cajiped.  The  second  shot  had  been  at  a  bear 
which  he  and  N'assili  had  n.et  at  iairly  close 
quarters,  but  which,  thanks  to  the  dark, 
esca])ed  with  nothing-  worse  than  a  ])ad  fri.udit- 
enuig.  We  ou^ht.  perhaps,  to  have  been  sad, 
and  held  ourselves  as  <jt  very  suiall  account 
for  the  way  we  had  let  our  l)ears  off,  but  I  am 
afraid  all  proper  sense  of  shame  was  dead  in 
us  ;  so  we  l)lamed  tlie  twiiiuht,  blamed  the 
rifles,  l>lamed  anythiuu'  exce])t  ourselves,  and 
blessmg  the  man  who  first  taught  the  use  of 
tobacco,  looked  hopefully  forward  to  another 
day  at  the  deserte<l  corn-tields  on  the  morrow. 
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About  1  A.M..  wlicn  tlie  cam])  fire  was 
dyiiii^'  out  Mild  our  sleq)  was  at  its  sounck-st, 
a  i)arty  of  slicpliords  from  Gebi  arrived  on  the 
scene,  and  with  that  j^dorious  want  of  cere- 
mony that  cliaracterises  tlieir  race,  woke  us  out 
of  our  s]uml)ers  and  redit  the  fire.  All  they 
wanted,  "i'ood  simple  souls,  was  a  chat,  and  it 
never  occurred  to  them  that  we  should  not 
see  things  from  their  point  of  view.  It  is  no 
g-ood  getting  in  a  rage  when  you  can't  make 
yourself  understcMxl,  so  I  made  the  best  of  it, 
and  I  was  rewarded  for  my  forbearance  by 
being  allowed  to  go  to  sleep  again  in  about, 
lialf  an  hour's  time. 

The  last  1  saw  of  them  was  a  glimpse 
of  five  or  six  forms  in  sheepskins  s(piatting 
round  the  fire  and  smoking,  without  app.a- 
rently  any  idea  of  going  to  sleep  that  night. 
Ne.xt  morning,  though  I  was  up  by  daylight, 
shepherds  and  flocks  had  gone,  and  left  no 
trace  behind  them. 
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As  it  was  no  jrood  jroin*!:  Into  tlic  corn- 
fields  until  eveninij^,  we  determined  to  try  the 
spur  of  mountains  at  wliose  foot  we  were 
camped  for  chamois.  Frank  and  \'assili  took 
the  low  end  of  the  spur,  while  Simon  and  I 
climbed  the  hiii;her  part  at  the  other  end,  in- 
tendinu;-  to  meet  about  the  middle. 

The  climb  through  the  forest  to  the  top  of 
the  ridge  was  about  as  severe  exercise  as  any 
man  would  care  to  take,  for,  in  addition  to  the 
constant  stce})ness  of  the  ascent,  the  under- 
growth was  so  luxuriant  as  to  entirely  sto[) 
the  way  from  time  to  time.  Tliese  enforced 
halts  were  seized  on  eagerly  by  Simon  to 
collect  currants,  raspbcri'ies,  the  young  seed 
pods  of  the  great  lilies,  and  half-a-dozen  other 
thhigs  wiiich  these  men  eat. 

All  through  and  through  the  tangle  of 
weeds  and  brush  ran  Ixiar  slides,  places  down 
which  old  Michael  had  slithered  whc^n  he  left 
his  lair  to  seek  the  fruit  bushes  of  the  valley. 
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By-and-bye  wc  came  to  a  dark  corner,  wliorc, 
higli  up,  just  al)()ve  the  belt  of  wood  on  the 
edge  <jf  a  watercourse,  a  big  rock  and  a  dwarf 
birch-tree  formed  between  tliem  tlie  most  \ux- 
urious  shelter  from  the  noonday  sun.  Here 
Bruin  h.;,d  made  his  lair,  and  from  tlie  tracks 
on  all  sides  we  had  no  doul)t  it  was  one  of  his 
favourite  suimner  residences.  As  he  was  out, 
we  borrowed  his  place  and  had  a  really  good 
rest  there. 

In  another  half-hour  we  reached  the  top  of 
the  ridge,  a  series  of  small  peaks  with  chasms 
between  each,  which  frustrated  our  ori<>:inal 
])lan  of  operations  entirely.  The  sununits 
themselves  were  covered  knee-deep  in  bilberry 
bushes,  the  dark  blue  fruit  of  which,  where 
the  sun  had  not  yet  thawed  it,  making  the 
most  delicious  iced  dessert  I  ever  tasted. 

Lookini"'  down  on  the  other  side  of  the 
ridge,  all  was  ruin  and  desolation  ;  riven 
rocks,  precii)itous  walls  of  grey  slate,  great 
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fields  of  moniiiie,  and  at  tlie  l)ottoin  a  «rlacicr, 
from  wliich  s])raiiu-  «i  considcrablo  stream, 
whose  course  evontiially  led  us  almost  back  to 
camp,  l)ut  along  the  most  diabolical  road  any 
tired  sportsman  could  imiiiiine. 

On  one  of  tlio  ])eaks,  in  a  thin  birch-tree, 
I  saw  what  I  am  almost  certain  was  a  scarlet 
bullfinch  {J\i/rr/ni/<(  Jiri/fhrin«i)  ;  but  if  so. 
the  figure  in  Morris's  '  Uritish  liirds  '  is  some- 
what highly-coloured.  It  was  veiy  tame,  and 
though  it  saw  me,  seemed  only  curious  to 
know  who  I  was,  and  in  no  degree  sus[)icious 
of  danger.  "Whilst  I  was  watching  it,  hoping 
to  hear  its  call-note,  as  some  additional  clue  to 
its  identity,  I  heard  a  shrill  whistle  from  the 
other  side  the  ravine,  and  there,  well  out  of 
shot,  half-way  up  an  incline  accessible  only  to 
chamois,  flies,  members  of  the  Alpine  Club, 
and  other  creatures  with  prehensile  feet,  was  a 
chamois  at  graze.  ile  had  not  seen  us  yet, 
nor  1  think  got  our  wind,   though   the  fall  of 
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somo  rocks  wliicli  wo  liad  set  m  motion 
(luriiifr  our  ascent  had  startUn]  him  Ironi  his 
siesta. 

Wliilst  I  was  watcliln'i-  him  and  rofrettin^r 
the  inipossihility  of  <rettin<i-  at  liim,  anotht-r 
■whistle  close  to  me  made  me  start  and  grip 
my  rifle  nervously.  J  be^-an  to  think  I  must 
be  close  to  a  herd,  but  }H'erin<r  round  an  ann-Ie 
of  rock,  I  saw  Simon  shapini,^  his  mouth  for  a 
repetition  of  the  call,  and  so  Avell  did  he  do  it. 
tliat  he  brought  the  suspicious  little  beast 
several  hundred  yards  nearer  to  us,  thouirh 
unfcrtunately  in  su(^h  a  direction  that  he  not 
our  wind,  after  Avhich  his  d()ul)ts  and  himself 
disappeared  simultaneous] v. 

On  our  way  back  to  camp  we  stirred  a 
troop  of  four  more  chamois,  two  hinds  witli 
their  fawns,  but  I  was  not  keen  to  shoot  them, 
and  probably  could  not  have  got  to  them  had 
I  been  so  inclined.  Some  distance  below  the 
glacier,  among   the   river  boulders,   I  saw  a 
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s])ooimon  of  what  I  sliovild  most  assuredly 
liavG  put  down  as  the  ;L?reat  copper  butterfly, 
only  tliat  I  cannot  conceive  what  a  «,^reat 
co}>per  was  doin*:;  in  such  an  unlikely  place. 

We  also  saw  a  bird  which  I  have  seen 
once  or  twice  since  in  Svanetia,  and  have  not 
been  al)le  to  identify.  His  size  was  about 
tliat  of  a  jay,  and  his  flijjjht  soiiiewhat  like 
that  bird's,  only  more  undulating  and  not  so 
clumsy.  His  head,  neck,  and  shoulders  were 
<»-rey.  body  apparently  chocolate-coloured, 
wdiile  as  he  Hew  a  crescent  of  rosy  crimson 
seemed  to  stretch  from  wing  to  wing-.  A  few 
of  the  wing  feathers  appeared  to  be  tijiped 
witli  white.  On  the  top  of  the  ridge,  besides 
the  bulltinch.  I  saw  a  pair  of  finches  of  some 
kind,  and  numerous  traces  of  the  presence  of 
what,  from  Simon's  description,  I  suppose  to 
have  l)een  black  game  ;  but  with  the  exception 
of  these  and  a  hoopoe  or  two  in  the  valley  by 
our  camp,  a  landrail  flushed  in  the  corn  by 
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Frank,    jiihI     a     hlack     woodjX'ckcr    or    two, 

t 

SliukacliiVio  was  very  (k'stitutc  of  birds. 

Frank,    it     scrms,    liad    very    S(  on    had 

enonjiii   of  tlie  })l('asiires  of  niountnlneering  ; 

in  fact,  tliat  liatred  for  all  }ii<2))  j.iaces  whioli 
A I     1 _       •  .     _fi.i     1  •.       1     I 

afterwards   bocanie  a   ])assion    with   him,   liac 
already    taken     root.      After     a    comfortable 
on  a  conch  of  mountain  moss,  he  had 


snooze 
cc^nie 


)ac 


ear 


ly. 


an( 


1    set    t 


o  work 


lik 


ice     a 


man  at  constrnctinuf  our  camp  ;  and  a  tent 
firmly  erected,  and  well  lineil  with  fern  and 
dry  leaves,  a  blazing  fire,  somethinu"  to  eat, 
and   a   ))ile  of  fuel  cut  into  lengths,  all  ready 
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)urnini»",  bore  witness 
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nergy 


As  the  corn-fields  were  close  at  hand,  Ave 
did  not  hurry  over  our  evening  meal,  but 
rested  and  refreshed  ourselves  at  leisure. 
This  ShukacliAlo  week  was  certainly  the  most 
luxurious  time  we  spent  in  the  Caucasus,  and 
if  I  wanted  to  nud<e  a  fjood  baj;  of  bears  and 
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chamois    comfortably,    Slinkaclialo    ATould   be 
one  of  the  first  places  I  should  visit. 

Having  lighted  our  ])ij)es,  Frank  and  I 
strolled  off,  each  to  his  ground,  for  the  night. 
The  big  stretch  of  corn-fields,  as  beino-  nearer 
and  of  greater  extent,  was  assigned  to  my 
friend,  who,  as  he  had  ne\er  killed  a  bear, 
was  the  more  anxious  to  do  so  now. 

For  me,  Simon  had  decided  on  a  little 
patch  of  his  own,  somewhat  higher  up  the 
mountain-side,  and  a  good  deal  further  from 
camp.  Here  he  and  I  arrived  just  after  sun- 
set, and  hid  ourselves  away  ])ehind  a  fallen 
tree  in  the  midst  of  the  standing  corn. 

The  evening  was  perfect.  No  breath  of 
wind  stirred  the  full  ears,  not  a  rustle  came 
from  till'  regiments  of  dark  trees  that  seemed 
in  the  gloaming  to  be  marching  down  into 
the  little  yellow  basin  of  corn-field. 

Looking  out  across  the  lower  end  of  the 
basin,  we  had  a  view  .:^f  the  course  of  the  now 
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insignificant  Hion,  as  it  wound  its  way  far 
l)clow  amongst  an  endless  succession  of  hills. 

Higlit  in  front  of  us,  but  far  away,  rose 
three  majestic  peaks,  between  two  of  which 
the  fi'ozen  waxes  of  a  u'reat  fjlacier  showed 
from  time  to  time  through  a  kind  of  foamy 
rose-coloured  mist,  half  sunset,  half  coming 
storm,  such  as  you  see  so  often  in  Ivazovsky's 
pictures. 

A  flight  of  chattering  martins  wheeled 
and  manoeuvred  in  the  sk}^,  their  notes  the 
only  ones  which  broke  the  perfect  stillness. 
Little  by  little  the  rosy  light  died  out,  the 
martins  disappeared,  the  mist  cleared  otF.  the 
trees  stood  out  in  darker  outline,  and  the 
silence  became  more  intense.  The  stumps 
of  trees  in  the  field  seemed  to  shift  and  change 
places  in  a  noiseless,  mysterious  way,  which 
eluded  your  sight  and  hearhig  equally. 
Looking  along  the  barrels  of  my  rifle,  I  be- 
came conscious  that  the  foresight,  ana  indeed 

N  2 


180 


SAVAGE  SVANETIA. 


the  end  of  my  barrels  was  no  longer  visible. 
Taking  out  a  piece  of  white  ])aper,  I  rolled  it 
round  a  bit  of  twine  and  then  fastened  it,  a 
clumsy  but  effective  sight,  near  the  muzzle  of 
my  rifle. 

After  waiting  another  half-hour,  Simon's 
patience  became  exhausted,  and  rising-  he 
signed  to  me  that  it  was  no  good  waiting  any 
longer  that  night.  Rather  disappointed,  I 
follrwed  him  across  the  field,  when  just  as  we 
Avere  leaving  it  the  sharp,  distinct  snap  of  a 
bough  in  the  forest  at  our  backs  set  my  lieart 
beating.  Boughs  don't  break  in  that  Avay 
by  themselves,  and  it  was  not  very  long  before 
Simon  and  I,  kneeling,  with  straining  ears, 
amongst  the  barley,  heard  another  twig  snap, 
this  time  just  on  the  confines  of  the  field 
itself.  Then  there  was  absolute  silence  for 
ten  minutes,  and  we  feared  he  had  winded  us 
and  gone,  when  about  two  hundred  yards 
below   us,    moving   slowly   and    silent    as    a 
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shadow,  wo  made  out  a  great  brown  form, 
looking  twice  its  real  size  in  the  dim  Hght. 

There  is  somctliing  undeniably  eery  about 
l^)ruin  at  ni;j,'ht.  The  mysterious  way  in 
which  he  appears  from  the  dark  recesses  of 
the  thick  woods  or  the  distant  peaks,  where 
he  has  been  kee})ing  out  of  sight  all  day  ;  his 
slow,  solemn  movements,  and  the  absolute 
silence  he  keeps,  make  him  different  from 
all  other  beasts.  The  boar  can't  help  grunt- 
ing out  his  pleasure,  or  holding  converse  with 
his  kind  ;  the  wolf  and  jackal  make  the  night 
hideous  with  their  bowlings  ;  everything  else 
is  more  or  less  noisy,  but  ]>ruin  alone  steps 
out  of  the  darkness,  silent  as  a  shadow,  to 
return  as  noiselessly  as  he  came. 

Just  below  us  was  a  slo})e  of  short  grass 
between  the  patches  oi'  standing  corn,  and 
here  the  bear  seemed  likely  to  cross.  This 
would  be  our  cliance,  as  the  dark  hue  of  his 
back  just    above   the   cars   of  corn   did    not 
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present  the  best  of  m;irks.  ()iuet  as  the  bi<r 
shadow  seemed,  ]iis  proo-ress  was  scarcely 
more  noiseless  than  ours,  so  that  when  lie 
emerged  on  one  side  of  the  bare  patch  Simon 
and  I  were  not  ;i  hundred  yards  from  liim. 
As  he  passed  us  without  a  suspicion  of  our 
presence,  I  made  a  sign  to  Simon  to  stand 
up;  and  if  poor  old  Michael  had  lot)ked 
straight  at  us  the  next  moment,  so  blind  is 
he  at  night,  he  would  probably  not  have 
known  tliose  two  tall  dark  shapes  from  the 
trees  around. 

Another  half-dozen  paces  into  the  open, 
and  then  as  the  rifle  I  am  resting  on  Simon's 
shoulder  rings  out  on  the  stillness,  tlie  bi«'- 
shadow  Avrithes  for  a  moment  on  the  "'round, 
and  then  tearing  at  the  wound  lurches  heavily 
away  into  the  dark  fringe  of  woods  to  our 
right,  gruntmg  and  groaning  horribly  as  he 


goes. 


The   bear  never  knew    where    the   bullet 
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came  from,  an<l  if  he  had  noticed  us  would 
probably  not  have  chari-'ed  ;  but  still  Simon 
was  rio-ht  in  refusmjr  to  follow  him  until 
morning,  when  1  felt  pretty  confident  we 
should  iind  him. 

Whilst  we  were  talking  over  the  events 
of  the  last  few  minutes,  one  of  the  big  tree- 
stumps  which  I  ha<l  been  watching  half  un- 
consciously gallo[)ed  off  to  another  i)art  of 
the  held.  Simon  saw  it  as  soon  as  1  did, 
and  stjdkiog  silently  round  the  lower  edge 
of  the  basin,  we  almost  ran  up  against  a  third 
bear,  Avhen  unluckily  I  coughed,  and  sent 
him  ofl'  in  double  (piick  time  before  I  could 
iret  a  shot  at  Ihm. 

The  moonlight  was  now  very  In-illiant, 
and  the  little  lield  seemed  literally  alive  with 
bears.  We  distinctly  made  out  four,  besides 
the  one  1  had  shot  at.  and  one  of  them,  a 
very  large  fellow,  with  a  coat  that  looked 
like  silver  in  the  moonlight,  gave  us  employ- 
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lucnt  for  tlie  next  half  liour.  I  could  cer- 
tainly have  bag<^('(l  this  boar,  1.)nt  for  my 
guide's  intense  desire  to  kill  him  himself ; 
and  as  1  always  find  it  best  to  humour  thQse 
fellows,  I  let  him  try  to  get  a  shot.  Half 
a  dozen  times  he  got  fairly  near  to  the  stupid 
brute,  but  it  took  such  a  long  time  to  fix  the 
alpenstock  in  the  ground,  and  adjust  the  rifle 
on  the  rest  so  made,  that  the  bear  iK'U'an 
to  move  again  before  my  man  could  pull 
trigger  ;  and  it  is  an  article  of  the  faith  of 
these  i)ri!nitive  sportsmen  never  to  waste  a 
charge  on  a  moving  object. 

At  last  the  bear  heard  us,  and  took  him- 
self off,  when,  as  the  others  we  had  seen 
Avere  no  longer  visil)lu,  we  went  back  to 
camp.  Here,  when  my  story  had  been  told, 
an  inmiense  amount  of  hand-shaking  had  to 
be  gone  througli  Avith  the  men,  who  all  h)oked 
on  my  bear  as  already  skinned  and  brought 
in,     I    can't  say  I  felt  as  con)fortabh'  about 
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hhn,  and  us  it  was  our  fir^t  head  of  l)ig  game 
since  we  had  beeu  in  the  country,  Frank  was 
a.s  keen  about  it  as  myself. 

The  result  was  that  our  men  were  roused 
uncommonly  early  next  mornin<.-,  and  after 
a  very  hurried  an<l  slightly  indigestibl.^  break- 
fast of  skinnned  milk,  cheese,  hazel  nuts,  and 
tobacco  smoke,  we  went  to  look  for  Bruin. 

There    we    found   him,  gashed  and  gory, 
not  a  hundred  and  lifty  yards  from  where  he 
fell,  dead  and   stiff,   having    apparently    had 
only  just   strength    enough  to    get    1)ack    to 
covert  before  he  died.     He  was  rather  a  large 
bear,  and   we  rejoiced  over  him  accordingly  ; 
nor  was   this  the   lirst  time  he  had  come  in 
contact   with  num,  as  a  small  native   bullet 
which   we  found  just   under  the  skin  of  his 
neck  clearly  proved. 

Having  skinned  him,  we  left  him  where 
he  lay,  and  went  l)ack  to  cam)),  determined 
to  do  no  more  until  evening.     As  we  left  the 
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scene  of  my  last  nlirht's  adventure,  we  met  tliree 
young  women — friends,  relatives,  or  lovers 
of  Simon's — who  were  the  first  of  the  return- 
ing harvesters.  They  had  been  here  some 
time  already  ;  and  had,  before  commencing 
work,  been  collecting  a  large  cloth  full  of 
fungi,  of  a  kind  Avhich  grows  on  fallen  timber. 
These  we  bought,  and  afterwards  made  into 
soup. 

At  the  camp  a  herd  of  goats  just  arrived, 
en  route  to  some  mountain  pastures  further 
up  stream,  caught  the  eye  of  our  chief  of 
commissariat  ;  and.  in  spite  of  his  ignorance 
of  the  language,  it  was  not  long  before  Frjink 
had  selected  a  plump  little  black  sheep  from 
among  the  goats,  and  was  making  signs  to 
Simon  that  he  wanted  it  converted  into  chops 
in  the  shortest  possible  space  of  time.  Here 
some  religious  scruples  interfered,  and  it  was 
not  until  he  had  said  a  very  long  prayer 
over  his  victim,  that  our  man  turned  butcher. 
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AVliilst  this  was    going    on,   a  very    ragged 
small  boy,  sole  guardian  of  about  forty  goats, 
came  down  from  the  grass  slopes  of  the  opi)o- 
site  ridge  with  a  batter  puddmg  in  a  wooden 
bowl  for  us,  and  a  present  of  sour  milk.     AVe 
gave  the  wee  chappie  some  small  silver,  where- 
upon he  kissed  our  htmds  and  went  off  happy. 
All  day  long  \'assili  kept  croaking  about 
the  weather.     A   snake,   he  said,  had  bitten 
the  moon  last  night,  which  accounted  for  its 
having  turned  blood  red    before   it  set,   and 
presaged  bad  weather  to  come.     And  Vassili 
was   ric'-ht.     As  the  evening  came  on,  heavy 
clouds  came  up  all  round,  and  the  muttering 
of  the  thunder  could  be  heard  every  now  and 
again  amongst  the  peaks.    But  line  or  stormy, 
this  was  the  last  night  on  which  the  fields 
would  be  fairly  quiet,  so  Frank  and  I  each 
moved   off  to  a  fresh  hunting  ground  at  an 
early  hour,  having  a  somewhat  longer  trudge 
than  usual  to  our  posts. 
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Tlic  scene  of  tliis  night's  vig'il,  as  fur  as 
I  was  concerned,  was  Ijctween  two  tiny  fields 
at  a  o-reat  liei«;lit,  divided  from  one  another 
])y  a  steep  o-rass-bank,  so  that  they  looked 
like  two  steps  of  corn.  There  was  a  deserted 
lojx-hnt  in  one — the  lower  one,  and  the  forest 
was  so  thick  on  all  sides  that  the  i)lace  was 
almost  dark  before  sunset.  There  AN'ere  no 
signs  of  bear,  moreo\'er,  so  1  had  very  little 
hope  of  success  ;  and  sat  on  the  grass-bank 
watching  the  lower  step,  while  Simon,  perched 
a  foot  or  two  above  me.  watched  the  npi)er, 
listening  rather  for  the  ho})ed-for  report  of 
Frank's  ritle  than  for  the  tread  of  srame 
coming  my  way. 

Presently  the  thunderstorm  gathered, 
black  and  fu)-ious,  right  over  our  heads,  and 
for  a  time  tlie  big  pelting  drops  drove  us 
into  the  log-hut  for  shelter.  Presently  the 
rain  ceased,  and  Simon  and  myself  took  our 
places  on  the  slope  again,  chiefly   interested 
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ill  watcbinjr    the  li«rhtnin.«,^   play   Junong-  the 
mountains  round  us. 

Below  our  place  of  vantage  was  a  piece  of 
level  grass,  with  here  and  tlu^re  a  great  grey 
stone  upon  it.     My  eyes  were  unconsciously 
bent   on   this    spot   when    a   vivid   flash     of 
sheet  lightning  lit  up  the  whole   scene,  and 
showed  me  that  what  1  had  only  taken  for  a 
bicr^rer    boulder    than    the    rest    was    a    bear 
coming  slowly  and  deliberately  straight  to  my 
feet.     Of  course  I  tired  as  (piickly  as  I  could, 
for  he  was  already  Avithin  thirty  i)aces,  and  in 
another  moment   would   probably  have   dis- 
covered us  and  bolted.     As  it  was  he  c.mc 
down  all  in  a  heap,  and  then  picking  himself 
np,    plunged   forward    in    our    direction.      I 
thought    for    a   moment    he    was    charging, 
and  though  I  could  only  see  very  indistinctly, 
gave    him    my    second   barrel,  Avhich   missed 
him  clean,  but  had  the  effect  of  turning  him. 
I  have  no  doubt  the  idea  of  attacking  us 
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never   entered    his   liead,    iuid    liis    n])pa?'eiit 
charge  was  ()\vni<>-  to  a  l)lin(l  desire  to  esea})e 
from    a    danuvr  cominii^  from   lie    knew    not 
whence.     Re  tliat  as  it  may,  he  very  soon  dis- 
appeared in  the  darkness  in  the  direction  of  our 
homeward  road.     Tliis  was  nnhicky,  as  Simon 
had  a  distinct  objection  to  meeting  a  woumled 
hear  in  the  (hirk,  and  it  was    now    rapidly 
l)ecoming  so  (hirk  that  we  could  scarcely  find 
a  way  through  the  branches  heavv  with  the 
dro])s  of  the  thnnder-shower.     1  don't  think  I 
felt  quite  easy  in  my  mind,  as  the  lightning  had 
l)ecome  so  close  and  was  so  vivid  that  we  felt  it 
safer  to  cover  up  our  guns  ;  and  what  with  this, 
the  darkness,  and  the  denseness  of  the  jungle, 
it  was  just  as  well  we  did  not  bUinder  into  the 
arms  of  the  wounded  savage.     But  we  might 
have  spared  ourselves  our  anxiety,  for  when 
we  went  to  seek  him  next  morning  we  found 
we  must  have   almost  walked  over  his  dead 
body   ^he  night  before,  his   strength  havin<>- 
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Hcarcely  availcl  him  to  got,  clear  of  tlio  corn- 

tield. 

In    cam,)    my    iVicu.l    was   congratnlatin,<x 

liimsclf  that  our  go.xl    little    tent    kept    out 

the    heavy  rain,    an<l  the  men  were  building 

themselves  an  awning  of  boughs,  over  which 

they  sprciid  the   skin   of  the  lirst   bca:*,  after 

which,  having  appropriated    Frank's  bourka, 

they   stretched    it    over   four    of  them,    and 

so    smoking  and    chatting    set  the    storm    at 

detiancc. 

With  our  tea  to-night  we  had  an  unusual 
luxury,  thanks  to  the  foal  we  brought  with 
us  having  decami)ed  :  for  whatever  mare's 
nnlk  may  be  like  neat,  I  can  vouch  for  it  that 
the  produce  of  our  old  mare  was  a  distinct 
improvement  to  the  tea,  and  henceforth  to 
milk  bor  was  one  of  our  daily  duties. 

When  he  had  seen  us  made  comfortable 
for  the  night,  the  gallant  Simon  borrowed  my 
revolver  an  1  w^ent  ott'  to  his  lower  corn-field 
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to  protect  liis  three  lady  friends.  Shortly 
afterwards,  Vassili  went  too,  and  tlie  rascals 
were  not  worth  their  salt  for  a  couple  of  days 
afterwards.  Such  is  the  effect  of  love.  On 
their  way  up  they  met  a  bear  at  rather  close 
quarters,  but  being  only  armed  with  my 
revolver,  they  wisely  let  him  alone. 

There  is  little  doubt  in  my  mind  that  in 
spite  of  the  reapers  we  should  have  got  more 
bears  had  we  stayed  on  at  Shukachalo,  but  as 
he  had  not  been  lucky,  Frank  was  tired  of  the 
place  ;  and  for  my  part,  having  killed  a  good 
many  bears  before,  I  was  more  anxious  to  get 
on   into    SvAnetia  for  mountain  game,    tlian 
to  stay  on  here,  however  successfully.     So  on 
September  1   we  hauled  down  our  tent,  and 
i)ackin<'-  it  and  our  trophies  on  the  old  marc, 
marched  up  stream  for  the  nuich  talked  of  pas- 
tures of  Lapur. 

Before  T  close  this  chapter,  let  me  say  to 
any  one  who  cares  to  kill  bears  and  chamois,  I 
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know  no  Inciter  centre  than  tlic  old  tovni  of 
Gebi.  From  there  you  can  <,^o  to  Sluikachrilo 
l)efore  liarve^t,  or  (hn-iiiL^  tlie  fea>t  at  the  end 


<) 


f  A 


nu'Mi^t.  an( 


o 


;1T 


am  convnicc 


(\  that  at  Ica.st 


one  day  ont  of  every  three  you  ought  to  hag- 
cither  chamois  or  bear,  while  you  can  always  get 
provisions  sent  from  Clehi  to  your  camp.  lUit 
for  bears,  if  alanj,-e  bai;-  of  these  beasts  is  your 


should  u"<>  in  dune,  when  th 


C  SlioW 


object,  you 

is  only  just  leaving  the  hillsides,  Avhcn  there 
are  no  fruits  and  no  croj)S,  and  the  only  food 
is  the  young  grass,  as  it  springs  green    an( 


d 


tender  where   tlu 


has  melted    awav  the 


?now 


Here,  so  say  the  natives,  in  the  spring  (/.('. 
end  of  May  and  dune)  you  may  see  parties 
(if  bciU's.  from  tAvo  or  three  to  >ix  or  eight  in 
m  with    thrir  lonu'  winters   fast, 


nundjer.  Li'au 


an< 


1  with  their 


eoa 


ts  rouLi'h  and  thin.     AVhether 


the}'  AA'( 


uld  be   worth    sliootinu'   in   this  condi- 


tion I  don't  know  ;  l»ut  as  a  matter  of  exjieri- 
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ence,  if  it  were  not  for  liis  suiTOiuidings,  the 
shooting  of  a  bear  is  not  productive  of  nmch 
excitement.  Perliaps  when  tliey  were  hungry 
and  in  company  they  might  make  things  a 
tritle  too  exciting  ;  l)ut  of  this  I  cannot  speak, 
as  I  never  tried  it,  and  the  natives  I  have 
come  across  are  in  tlie  same  position. 
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BY    THE    SOURCE    OF   THE    RIOX. 


'  Twenty  miles  at  least  from  Slmkachalo  to 
r.apur.'     Such  was  the  verdict  of  our  guides, 
l)at    knowing   how   little    idea    they   had    of 
distance  we  rather  doul)ted  their  statement. 
At  about  S  A.M.  we  started,  determined  to  do 
the  distance  in  one  day,  a  feat  which  our  men 
declared    impossilile.      For    once    they    were 
nearly  right  ;  it  was  a  really  hard  day's  work, 
almost  too  hard   for  the  old  maro  and  i'ov  my 
friend's  heart.     It  was  not  until  after  those 
weary  liills  that    \n'    hegau    to    suspect   that 
mountaineering   made    his    heart  beat  a  trille 
faster   than   it   had  any  right  to.  and  when  I 

o  •{ 
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put  my  linnd  on  it  and  felt  it  tluimpin-- 
ao-ainst  Lis  sides,  I  was  foirly  frigiitencd, 
thoiio-li  1  admired  liis  pluek  for  doing-  the 
heavy  collar  work  wc  had  been  d(jiiig  all  day 
as  o-amely  as  he  had  done. 

The  first  few  versts  were  easy  going 
enough,  the  track  being  by  the  bed  of  the 
Pvion,  with  our  faces  set  towards  the  peak 
and  glacier  of  Erden.  As  we  crossed  the 
Kalmac,  a  small  tributary  of  the  Rion,  I 
actually  saw  and  caught  a  tiny  trout,  just 
enough  for  me  to  be  able  to  swear  that  there 
are  such  fish  in  these  streams. 

By  the  banks  of  the  Wv.m,  Ave  noticed  for 
the  first  time  to-day  the  lovely  velvety  wings 
of  the  Cambcrwell  beauty,  a  butterfly  that 
during  the  rest  of  my  journey  became  the 
very  commonest  of  all  tlio  nuuiy  objects  of 
beauty  around  us.  Near  viUages  tliey  seemed 
as  difficult  to  catch  as  they  would  be  in 
England,  Imt  aljout  Lapur  they  were  as  tame 
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US  domestic  creatures,  settlin.u'  close  to  nnd  on 
more  tlian  one  occasion  absolutely  upon  my 
person.  Is  it  I  wonder  a  matter  of  common 
knowledge  that  Ijutterflies  are  like  birds  and 
other  liviiio-  things,  in  that,  where  they  know 
man  they  avoid  lihn,  but  where  he  is  new  to 
them,  arc  as  fearless  as  Ijirds  under  similar 
circumstances  ?       , 

Towards  ten  o'clock  we  left  the  river-bed, 
and  then  it  was  that  our  work  began  ;  and 
remembering  that  to-day   was    ^e[.tend3er   1, 
thoughts  crossed  our  mhid  of  those  cool  placets 
luider  high  hawthorn  hedges  in  OW  .England 
where,  when  the  morning's  ground  had  been 
beaten,  the  hamper  would  be  unpacked,  and 
certain    sparkUng    'refreshers'    from   bottles 
brilliant  in  silver  foil,  or   big-bellied  honest 
brown  jugs,    would   l)e    administered    to  the 
weary  gunner.     Mas,  that   we    hud  nothing 
better  to  drink  your  health  in  '  St.  Partridge  ' 
than  the  mountain  stream  attx)rded  :  nonu  of 


108 


SAVAGE   SVANETIA, 


your  devotees  would  liavc  pledged  you  in  a 
deeper  draught  than  Frank  and  I  as  we  toiled 
u])  those  endless  grass  slopes. 

At  first  Ave  faced  the  long  slope  of  green 


hills  gaily  enou: 


l)ut  we  c( 


ould 


.•li it  would  he  a  good  clinih, 

the   end  of  it  ;  and  even 


see 


when  we  had  gained  a  view  of  another  equally 
hi«di  beyond  it  we  did  not  despair.    lUit  when 


and    hill  after  hill,  each 


four  o'clock  came 
lon^rcr  than  the  other,  rolled  endlessly  up- 
Avards  from  every  ridge  avc  gained,  I  joined 
heartily  with  Frank  in  anathematising  such 
a  lying  landscape,  and  devoutly  agreed  with 
him  that  this  sort  of  scenery  Avould  be  greatly 
improved  by  being  rolled  out  Hat. 

On  the  very  top— for   we   did    get  there 
eventually,  and  found  it  to  be  between   four 

1  five  thousand  feet  above   sea  level— we 
f  the  wandering  tribe  of 


an( 


found   still  traces   o 

Bruin,  though  whether  he  had  come  there  to 

enjoy  the  view  or  grub  up  the  roots  of  the 
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Cew    canary    (M)l<)iire<l    crocuses    wliicli    grew 
there  remained  a  mystery. 

I'.elow  ns  lay  ranges  of  low  rocky  liill^^, 
covered  with  rho.lodendron  scrub  and  a 
scattered  wood  of  hlrches.  Two  or  three 
small  rivers  met  in  the  valleys  helow,  and 
opi)osite  to  our  great  grass  fells  were  the 
..•laciers  and  peaks  of  Lapur,  Ycdenna,  and 
Passimta,  whence  issnes  the  infant  llion. 

In  the  valley   at  the    foot    of   Lapur    we 
pitched    our   tent    and    listened    to    Simon's 
account  of  the  wild  doings  of  Svanetians  and 
the  men  of  IJadcha  on  this  border-land  ten 
years     ago.       I'.ven    now     the     capital    goat 
pastures  and  sheep  runs  of  Lapiu-  are  seldom 
used,  for  over  the  glacier  of  :Matchkapar  is  a 
pathway  risky  to  cross  and  uninviting  to  look 
at,  over  which  even  in  the  present  days  of  peace 
the  roving  men  of  Svanetia  and  the  Tartars 
from  the  other  side  the  range  not  unfrecpiently 
^teal  down  upon  the  unsuspecting  shepherds 
ofGcbi. 
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In  spite  oC  tlic  '^ood  elayV  work  \vc  had 
done  Simon  and  I,  for  the  hirder's  sake,  made 
a  sliort  i lives tii>'ati<:)n  of  the  nearer  hillsides, 
hoping  to  add  a  ehamois  steak  to  the  liiunhle 
meal  of  maize  bread  and  water  with  which  we 
must  otherwise  end  the  day.  ^leanwhile, 
Frank  pitched  the  tent,  so  that  when  we  came 
in  ein[)tydianded  at  dusk  we  had  at  least 
somewhere  to  lay  our  lieads. 

When  limbs  are  fairly  tired,  and  the 
digestion  not  tasked  Ixyond  its  powers,  the 
nights  seem  shorter  by  half  than  they  are  at 
home  in  England,  and  it  seemed  to  me  that 
I  had  only  just  dozed  off"  witii  my  pi[)e 
between  my  teeth  when  Simon  shook  me  up 
to  say  a  chamois  was  in  sight.  '  Hang  the 
chamois  !  '  was  certainly  my  first  remark,  or 
somethinrj,'  at  least  as  strcno' ;  and  when  in  a 
i.'"enerous  mood  I  offered  the  shot  to  Frank, 
rousing  him  t^  do  so,  his  remarks  were  made 
in  such  extremely  graphic   l>erkshire   that   I 
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fairly  fled.  Xcvcr  did  mortal  iiuiii  feel  less 
inclined  for  early  rising  than  I  did  on 
September  2,  and  my  legs  were  so  stiff  from 
the  work  of  the  previons  day  that  I  could 
almost   fancy  I  beard  them   creak   as   I  bent 

them. 

After  an  hour's  clinil).  we  were  lying  on  a 
knoll  above  tlie  dell  wherein  the  chamois  was 
feeding,   waiting    until    tho  old  buck  should 
have    finished    his    breakfast    and    composed 
himself  for  hi>  morning    nap.     He  looked  a 
splendid   beast  as  the  light   fell   on  his  red- 
brown  sides,  wet  with  the  dew  he  bru.shed  off 
the  tangle  of  larkspur,  through  l)eds  of  which, 
bri«dit  with   its  blue  blossoms,  he   had  made 
his  way  to  the  wild  thyme  on  which  he  was 
then  feeding. 

Unluckily,  when  the  sun  began  to  dry  up 
the  dew  and  make  the  place  too  warm  for  our 
chamois,  he  moved  off  at  a  dainty  trot  to  a 
thicket  of  birch  trees,  and  here  probably  lay 
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down  for  tlic  day.     AVe  never  saw  liiiii  a,uaiii 
at  any  rate  tliat  day. 

Tlic  next  tlirce  days  of  our  stay  at  T.apfir 
were  days  of  fasting  ai^d  l)ad  luck.  AVhen  avc 
o-ot  l)ack  to  cjunp  after  onr  early  morning 
stalk,  -vve  found  the  last  scrap  of  meat  Avas 
finished,  and  our  morning  meal  had  to  l)e 
one   of  maize   cakes    and    currants,   a  pretty 


soundinu'    iiicnii 


l)ut    one    which    docs    little 


toAvards  filling  the  aching  void. 

As  the  snn  got  stronger,  a  plagnc  of  flies 
manifested  itself,  small  stupid  beasts,  who 
had  not  the  least  idea  of  avoiding  the  hand  of 
tlie  avenger,  but  generally  managed  to  extract 


over 


a  drop  of  your  blood  before  vengeance 
took  them. 

Naturally  our  thoughts  reverted  to  our 
pipes,  and  having  filled  and  lighted  them, 
our  enemies  fied  for  a  time.  '  J>y  the  way, 
old  fellow,'  said  Frank,  '  that's  the  last  pipe 
of  my  bird's-eye,  I  suppose  we  shall  have  to 
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take  to    tlic   bea>tly  cigarette   tobacco   tliose 
fellows  smoke.' 

For  some  weeks  past  my  friend,   witli  a 
i^ood  nature  none  l>ut  smokers  can  appreciate, 
had   pnn-ided  me  witli  tobacco,   a   snp^Ay  of 
the  soothing  weed  being  the  one  thing  I  had 
forgotten  on   leaving   home.     Now    even  Ins 
monster  pouch  was  empty,  and  on  inquiry  we 
were  horrified  to  hear  that  Platon,  our  inter- 
nretcr    had    i-'iven    the  last   of  our  stock    of 
native  tobacco   to  the  priest  at  Gebi.     So  for 
days  there  Avas  neither  meat  nor  tobacco  in 
the  camp.     AVe  had  a  little  tea  left,  which  we 
used    to    drink   out    of  a    couple   of  wooden 
bowls  ;  but  as  our  sugar  was  all  finished  and 
it    took  some  time  to  get   used   to    the  salt 
which   the   men    substituted   for    it,    to    say 
nothing  of  the  fine  w^ody  flavour  which  the 
tea  drew  from  our  cups,   even  tea    drinking 
was  not  an  unmixed  pleasure. 

As  for  the  men.  the  tobacco  famine  fell  on 
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their  spirits  witli  u  crushing-  effect  ;  life  without 
a  pipe  was  a  thing  unhearahlc,  so  before  h)n<^- 
T  noticed  ohl  Vassili  come  to  the  fireside  with 
some  dried  hnivcs   of  a   hi-'   lu^llow-stemmed 
plant    (Aw/rlira    offmnnlis),    which    ^.-rew    in 
quantities    all    over    the    hillside.      This    he 
chopped  very  fine,  and  hy  <lint  of  holding  a 
live  coal  to  the  pipe  during  the  whole  opera- 
tion, got  a  smoke  out  (^f  it.     Smion  seemed  to 
prefer  the  pith  of  what  I  lancy  was  a  kind  of 
willow,  smokmg  it  in  its  stem,  cigar  fashion. 
These   substitutes,  however  well  they  might 
suit  the  men,  were  more  than  our  heads  could 
stand,   tluxtgh  we   subsc(iueutly   managed  to 
extract  soirc  grains  of  consolation  from  a  pipe 
filled  witii  the  scrapings  off  the  outside  of  a 
burnt  maize  cake. 

Fruit  was  our  one  luxury,  and  I  know  of 
nothing  more  refreshing  than  the  huge  pear- 
shaped  purple  currants,  which  grew  in  quanti- 
ties all  round  us.     This  fruit  is  not  altogether 
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like  any  I  linvc  seen  clsewhero,  the  shape  beiii.LT 
(liU'eivnt,  tlie  berry  larger  ;  aiul  tlioiigU  tlie 
colours  vary  i'nnn  that  of  our  red  to  onv  black 
currant,  the  fruit,  even  when  withcrinn-,  never 
tastes  quite  ripe.  Once  Ave  tried  a  fruit 
pudding,  being  anxious  to  demonstrate  to  our 
natives  tlieir  folly  in  never  using  the  fruits 
round  them  for  cooking  purposes. 

Except  in  its  raw  state  the  Svanetians  and 
men  of  Ivadcha  make  no  use  whatever  of  the 
vast  (piantities  of  fruit  Avhi<-h  ripen  and  fall 
unused  on  every  hillside  in  their  country. 
Fond  as  he  is  of  it,  tliere  is  such  a  prodigal 
supply  of  raspberries  and  currants  tliat  even 
r.ruin  is  dainty,  picking  and  choosing  as  he 

feeds. 

Unfortunately  oiu-  efforts  at  reform  in  this 
matter  were  not  as  successful  as  they  deserved 
to  be.     Neither  Frank  nor  I  knew  the  secret 


o 


f  making    a    crust,    moreover. 


we   had    no 


suii'ar ;  i 


m(. 


1  in  the  end  the  huge  mess  < 


if  bluish 
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porridge  atIucIi  we  produced,  served  only  to 
stamp  more  decidedly  our  friend  Deto  as  a 
man  of  appetite  invincible.  Even  he,  though 
he  shovelled  it  down  manfully,  remarked  from 
tune  to  time  that  he  thought  it  would  have 
been  very  good  without  the  currants. 

:Meanwhile,  where  was  Platon  ?  Day 
after  day  we  scanned  the  crest  of  the  ridge 
above  us,  but  no  vision  of  a  dirty  white 
tcherkcsska  rewarded  our  uivestigations.  Had 
he  indeed  gone  off  smiling  with  our  thirty 
pounds  in  his  pocket,  and  should  we  never  see 
his  hungry-looking  face  again  ?  It  beg;in  to 
look  extremely  probable. 

We  had  rigged  up  our  tent  on  the  piece 
of  ground  most  nearly  level  within  reach  of 
our  camp,  and  though  that  was  on  such  a 
sh^pc  that  Frank,  who  ha<l  taken  the  lower 


side,  had  to  be  kept  in  by  a  kind  of  earth- 
work, so  great  was  his  po\ver  of  sleeping  that 
he  a-ot  through  the  night  very  eomf()rtal)ly. 
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As  for  me,  I  was  grieved  more  than  I  cared 
to  tell  him,  to  notice  how  the  want  of  food 
was  telling-  on  his  manly  form,  the  foct  being 
that  when  in  my  sleep  I  began  to  roll  down 
on  top  of  him  his  elbows  and  ribs  seemed  to 
have   acquired   a   power   of    penetration   not 
natural  to  tLcm  under  happier  circumstances. 
We  had  one  great  luxury  at  Lapur.    Com- 
ino-  down  from  the  birch  wood  was  a  stream 
of  the  clearest,  coldest  Avater  that  any  tub- 
loving  Briton  ever  revelled  in.     Just  before 
o-etting  into  the  valley,  some  huge  boulders 
had   dammed  its   course,    forming    a    r.atural 
bath-room  with  a  continual  supply  of  fresh 
water,  and  natural  curtains   of  ferns  and  cur- 
rant  bushes.     Here  we  passed  some  of  our 
moments,  though  hen 


I  a 


ppi 


so 


upon  us  that  last   straw  which  nearly  broke 
the  back  of  our  endurance. 

There  is  a  beast,  a  creeping  thing,  which 
many  worthy  ]\[ussulmen  seem  to  hive  to  rear 
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upon  their  persons.  To  the  hiiproperly  edu- 
cated EngUshman  the  mere  mention  of  this 
creature  is  an  offence.  Judge  then  of  our 
consternation  when  Ave  found  thnt  we  too 
were  not  exempt  fron.i  the  wandering  :  r;  .{.s 
of  this  insect  pest. 

Ouick    as    we    could    get   them    off,   sliirt 
followed  jersey  and  coat  waistcoat  into  the 
depths    of  our  batldng  pool,   and   here  with 
boulders  piled  upon  them  we  left  them,  walk- 
ing back  to  canij)  in  naked  innocence.     For 
the  rest  of  that  day  we  devoted  ourselves  to 
tlie  laundry,  and  during  the  whole  of  our  stay 
at  Lapur  always  had  one  shirt  on,  and  anothej' 
in  the  wash-tub. 

Every  night  before  turning  in  to  rest,  our 
men  insisted  on  our  loading  our  weapons,  as 
they  suffered  from  a  lively  fear  of  wandering 
Svanetians.  Thrc^  of  these  g(  ntry  passed  us 
without  a  word  the    day    after  we   arrived  ; 
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aiul  dressed  entirely  in  slieepskiiis,  drivii\i^- 
the  most  niiseraljly  tliin  cow  luirnan  eyes  ever 
o-azed  on.  They  liad  come  down  the  glacier, 
>o  that  for  some  time  it  would  Ije  useless  to 
watch  for  tur  at  their  drinking  place,  as  tliese 
shy  beasts  would  leave  the  i)eak  for  a  day  or 
t->\-o  after  having  seen  men  upon  it. 

Every  day  Frank  and  mN'self  went  out  in 
search  of  game,  he  generally  taking  the  river 
bed,  whilst  I  clindjcd  to  the  top  of  the  ridge. 
Twice  I  saw  cliamois,  and  once,  after  watching 
the  pretty  beasts'  camp  in  a  position  which  we 
thouoht  acces^!bl(^  Vassili  and  I  essayed  to 
stalk  them.  AVhat  a  subject  they  would  have 
made  for  sucli  a  pencil  as  Wolfe's,  as  they  lay 
grou[)ed  round  a  rocky  Icnoll,  on  the  very 
sunnuit  of  which,  ii:  die  suadow  of  a  thin  bircli 
bush,  lay  llu-  leader  of  il'c  heid  ! 

After  a  long  and  dithcult  stalk,  as  we  crept 
down  a  steep  incline  above  them,  up  Avent 
Va>sirrs    h.els,    and    with    a    crash    he    shot 
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through  a  bed  of  dry  rhododendrons  almost 
into  tlie  middle  of  them.  ^lost  of  the  chamois 
had  disappeared  at  the  first  'ound  of  his 
'dden  descent  ;  hut  when  Vassili  managed  to 
stop  hhnself,  there  was  one  small  head  looking 
about  in  a  puzzled  way  over  the  top  of  a  heaji 
of  boulders  about  one  hundred  yards  below. 

A^assili  made  signs  to  me,  and  as  quickly 
as  I  could  I  got  to  his  side  ;  but  long  before  I 
could    get    to   him,   my   worthy  Inmter    bad 
erected  liis  alpenstock,  rested  his  rifle  tliereon 
and — friglitened    away   my    last    chance.      I 
refrained  fi'om  kicking  Yassili,  and   was    re- 
warded l)v   getting  a  long  shot  at  two  of  the 
herd  as  they  scampered  up  the  op]iosite  side  of 
the  ravine.       One  of  these  I  believe  I  hit  very 
hard,  but   tliough  we  marked  the  place  into 
whicli  it  seemed  to  fall,  we  could  never  find  it. 
So    we  Avcnt  home   again  to  tlie   tune  of 
'  Ararrees  '  (pigeon  Georgiau  for  'liaveu't  got 
anytliing  !  ').      This  continued  want  of  food 
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an<l  success  was  now  really  beginning  to  tell 
on  lis,  as  indeed  a  life  sustained  on  currants 
and  hope  very  Avell  might ;  and  on  Saturday 
morning,  as  Platon  had  not  re-a})peared,  we 
determined  to  send  out  Deto,  tlic  cook,  on  a 
foraging  expedition, 

Simon  had  an  idea  that  there  Avas  .•some- 
where on  the  Kadclia  side  of  the  hills  a  herd 
of  iroats  feedinii",  which  had  left  Gebi  as  soon 
as  the  shepherds  liad  heard  that  there  would 
be  a  chance  of  pasturing  their  beasts  on  the 
slopes  of  r.a[»ur,  under  the  pi'otcction  of  the 
redoubted  Simon  jiud  the  rifles  of  the  Knglish- 
men  with  him. 

It  was  past  the  hour  of  dusk  that  evening, 
and  we  had  becu  forced  to  sup  as  usual  on 
maize  a'ruel.  when  the  sii^bt  of  Deto  and  the 
old  mare  toiling  down  rlic  hill>id('  rou>ed 
fresh  hoi)es  and  apprtitfs  Avithin  us.  On  his 
saddle  he  had  a  small  black  sheep,  still  alive, 
bound   in   such   bi'iitnl    l;i>hion   that   the  cords 
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hna  cut  tliroiigli  its  slcin.  nii<l  mu^t  luivo  caiiscrl 
it  ex<tui>ite  torture.  T.i  .i-ito  of  liis  succe>.  in 
tbo  f..rao-in-  line.  Deto  nr.t  int'>  very  liot  water 
tliat'iiigbt,  aii.l  if  lie  ever  ietclies  a  sheep  f  .r 
another  En«.-lishman  lie  will  ].rohal)ly  kill  the 
po(..r  lanite  Itefore  tyin,!:'  it  od  to  his  saddle. 

Once  the  coyp  'I''  //''''''■''  ^^^^^  ^^^'^"  '^'^"''^" 
nistercd  l)y  Simon,  it  was  wonderful  to  see  the 
way  in  which  that  sheep  ehange.l  in  appear- 
ance. In  ahout  an  hour  tlie  only  trace  left  of 
it  wa=.  its  curly  hlack  coat,  and  a  single  leg 
of  nuitton  hanging  to  a  pr.lr  hy  the  fireside, 
all  the  rest  of  the  carcase  heing  either  de- 
voured or  cooking  in  our  caldron. 

All  that  night  Simon.  Va>sili.  and  Deto 
never  left  off  eating.  Poto  especially  had 
harely  time  to  speak,  so  l.nsy  was  he  making 
maize  cakes  and  eating  entrails,  which  he  dug 
from  time  to  tune  out  <»f  the  emhers  with  h\> 
fnvers.  Though  no  men  can  stand  star- 
vation  l)ettcr  than  these   Caucasian  mountain- 
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eers,  SiiiKHi  l)eiii<:-  especially  gifted  in  tlitit  way, 
once  let  tlieiu  get  hoh\  of  meat  aud  tliey  gorge 
with  the  same  givcliiiess  and  improvidence 
that  disgusts  one  in  the  African  savage. 
Looking  at  Deto.  <.iiir  cook;  by  the  firelight, 
one  knew  what  the  face  of  a  Avere  avoU"  .-hould 
he  like. 

On  Sunday  evening  our  larder  was  nearly 
as  bare  as  before  Dcto's  expedition,  and  it  did 
not  want  tliis  la>t  inducement  to  action  to 
make  me  determine  t!iat  I  would  do  all  1  knew 
in  the  next  few  »hiys  to  change  my  luck. 

Xearly  three  wcek>  had  gone  by,  and 
although  1  had  killed  a  couple  of  bears,  I  had 
not  yet  secured  a  single  head  of  chamois  or 
ibex.  At  dusk  on  Sunday  T  lay  down  for  a 
few  hours,  after  which  my  men  roused  me  in 
the  dark,  and  all  unwilling,  with  misty  eyes 
and  uncertain  ste[)s,  I  had  to  follow  Juy  .>-wift, 
silent  Simon  over  unseen  boulders,  which 
threatened    dislocation  at   e\ery  l)lind  stride, 
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tliroiK'-li  tall  tiuided  weeds,  heavy  and  wet 
witli  the  night  dew,  drencliing-  and  chilUno'  us 
to  the  bone,  through  groves  of  willows  which 
swung  hack  viciously  as  Simon  passed,  and 
cut  his  follower  sharply  across  the  face. 

Once  out  of  the  thickets  of  the  low  land, 
we  had  a  stiff  updiill  scramble  for  half  an 
hour,  then  we  plunged  waist-deep  through  a 
stream  that  came  down  from  the  glacier,  close 
to  the  foot  of  which  we  now  Avere,  ten  more 
minutes  along  a  narrow  break-neck  ledge 
covered  with  short  dry  mountain  grass,  the 
last  half-dozen  steps  so  ticklish  that  I  was  not 
ashamed  to  grip  Simon's  helping  hand,  and 
then  swing  round  a  sharp  projecting  corner 
into  a  little  straw-lined  cave,  which  was  our 
post  for  the  night. 

A  rumour  had  reached  us  that  a  party  of 
hunters  from  Svanctia  had  been  about  the 
o'lacier  for  some  days  past,  and  as  Simon 
thought  it  quite  possible  they  might  dispute 
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our  possession  of  the  eyrie,  lie  bad  insisted  on 
Frank  and  Yassili  joining  our  party.  "When, 
however,  we  found  no  trace  of  any  rivals,  he 
listened  to  Frank's  suggestion,  and  the  end  of 
it  was  that  my  friend  and  his  hunter  went 
back  to  camp. 

Flow  it  was  that  in  these  mountaineering 
exploits  we  never  suffered  from  cold  and  rheu- 
matism, or  any  of  the  other  ills  tbat  assail  us 
at  home,  I  could  never  v]uite  com})rehend. 
All  that  night,  for  example,  I  passed  sliivering 
on  my  rocky  ledge,  wet  to  my  waist  and 
chdled  by  the  wind  tbat  whistled  over  the 
glacier.  But  I  never  felt  any  evil  results  from 
the  exposure  next  day. 

As  soon  as  the  moon  rose,  we  kept  a  very 
careful  outlook,  but  of  coiu'se  tbe  wind  shifted, 
,  and  when  next  morning  we  began  with  stiff 
limbs  the  climb  to  the  top  of  the  glacier, 
wliich  we  had  deterndned  on  the  night  before, 
we   found   that   the    'djikve'    had   come    to 
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within  about  a  Imndred  yards  of  tlic  spot  ar 
Avhich  tliey  Avoiild  have  been  witliin  si,ii'ht  and 
range  of  our  rifles,  and  then,  getting  (jur 
wind,  turned  and  bolted. 

During  our  jiight  Avatch,  the  peaks  above 
had  been  to  us  as  anotlier  world,  still  with 
an  awful  silence,  cloud -wrapped  and  full  of 
mystery,  from  which  we  waited  for  the  wily 
mountain  beasts  to  creep  down  to  our  Avorld 
below.  Xow,  as  we  faced  their  stiff  ascents, 
they  WTre  revealed  to  us  in  all  their  Avild 
barrenness.  Of  herbage  there  seemed  abso- 
lutely none,  but  ridge  upon  ridge  of  hard 
argillaceous  rock,  its  inverted  strata  brittle  as 
glass,  but  Avith  edges  sharp  as  razors  lace- 
rated our  feet  and  hands  until  my  mocassins 
were  red  with  my  oAvn  blood. 

The  only  flower  avc  saAV  Avas  a  large  kind 
of  daisy  Avith  a  yellow  centre,  surrounded 
by  a  circle  of  close  pink  petals. 

Twice  we   caught   vanishing  ghmpses  of 
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cbaiuois,  l)iit  on  both  occasions  well  our  (if 
I'tiiiw.  AVhcrevcr  we  clhnljcd  the  r<)ck<  Avci'c 
covcrc'l  with  tlic  ch'o[>pin<i;s  of  chamois  mid 
ihcx,  and  we  constantly  heard  the  hmp'  wliistle 
and  saAV  tlie  stronu'  uToiise-like  fliii'ht  of  tlio^e 
splendid  l)irds,  the  Caucasian  snow  partridufes 
(  Titrai)  Cn>(ci/slcu.'<),  which  abound  through- 
out the  })eaks  round  Lapur,  and  in  all  the 
mountain  range  of  Svanetia  and  Hagliestan. 
Wherever  tlie  mountains  are  most  bleak, 
destitute  of  all  hcrbau'e,  and  the  crumblinii" 
slopes  arc  most  patched  ^vith  snow,  die  long- 
wild  "whistle  of  these  birds  used  to  attract  <.)ur 
attention.  Their  colour  makes  tlieni  hard  to 
distinguish  amongst  the  grey  rocks  which 
form  their  home,  and  even  when  you  have 
seen  them  alight  it  is  by  no  means  easy  to 
keep  your  eye  on  them,  as  they  run  and 
crouch  like  French  partridges  amongst  the 
stones.        * 

Once   I   came   upon   an   old   cock   going 
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tlirongli  a  sort  of  war  dance  by  liiniself  on  a 
terribly  dizzy  place,  and  watched  him  with 
his  tail  spread  like  a  turkey's  over  his  back, 
sidling  and  curtseying  for  a  long  time,  Imt  it 
was  not  until  I  thrcAV  a  stone  at  his  head  that 
I  knuw  the  hens  were  running  about  near 
him.  I  had  a  great  mhid  to  shot^t  hii  v 
some  of  my  naturalist  friends  in  England,  even 
though  it  cost  me  all  chance  of  a  chamois  or 
ibex  for  the  day  ;  but  I  reflected  on  the  state 
he  would  be  in  after  coming  in  contact  with 
an  '  Express  '  bullet,  and  s[)ared  him. 

Frank  tried  once  or  twice  to  secure  some 
of  these  birds,  but  cruel  fate,  which  was 
always  throwing  them  in  the  way  of  my  rifle, 
never  gave  him  a  chance  with  his  No.  12.  As 
a  rule,  I  fancy  he  was  hardly  high  enough  for 
them  ;  for  these  birds  live  in  exactly  the 
same  places  as  the  ibex,  and  where  you  find 
one  the  other  will  not  be  far  distant. 

It   was    broad    daylight  when  ^ve  at  last 
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eiuerged  on  a  luonilne  not  far  from  the  summit ; 
and  running  across  it,  cut  the  path  (jver  the 
ghicicr  fVoui  the  Tartar  country  on  the  other 
side.  That  it  was  not  too  safe  a  road,  the 
remains  of  a  nuui  juid  the  bleached  bones  and 
broken  saddle-trees  of  his  two  hor>es  scattered 
broadcast  amongst  snow  and  rocky  debris, 
bore  painful  testimony.  Poor  fellow  !  he  nnist 
have  been  a  Tartar  I  slioidd  think  of  the 
richer  classes,  as  the  paper  of  his  tobacco 
which  we  found  showed  it  to  be  of  an  ex- 
2)ensive  manufactured  brand,  and  not  tliQ 
rough  native  stuff  smoked  by  the  men  of 
liadcha. 

The  greater  part  of  the  day  was  spent  by 
us  wandering  about  along  the  ruinous  paths 
of  former  avahmches,  among  the  highest  of  the 
sterile  snow-covered  peaks,  and  in  all  places 
where  that  wildest  of  earth's  denizens,  the 
Caucasian  iljcx,  was  likely  to  be  found  ;  but, 
alas  !  for  our  evil  fate,  other   sportsmen  had 
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1)ceii  before  ns,  nnd  our  prey  liad  moved  off  to 
lonelier  fastnesses. 

Not  once  or  twice  but  many  times  duriiig 
tlic  day,  we  came  across  tlie  lairs  of  Svrmetian 
hunters  ;  dens  like  the  dens  of  \'ild  beasts, 
between  great  masses  of  ui)right  slate  rock, 
on  the  very  edge  of  the  highest  ridges. 

What  always  seemed  most  strange  to  me 
in  tlie  nature  of  these  men,  when  I  came  to 
know  them  afterwards,  nas  that  tliere  seemed 
so  little  superstition  or  poetry  amongst  them. 
Surely  some  wild  k^gends  should  grow  out  of 
the  minds  of  men  who  }>ass  long  solitary 
nights  in  these  lonely  heiglits,  their  only 
music  the  keen  shrill  siiinal  of  the  chamois  or 
'djikve,'  the  rush  of  the  wild  hawk's  wing,  as  it 
brushes  close  past  their  lair,  the  throbbing  of 
the  mountain  bree/es  round  tlie  peaks,  and  the 
murmur  of  the  mountain  stream.  But  if  they 
had  any  folk  lore  amongst  them,  if  the  armic 
of  mist  and  cloud  and  the  voices  of  Nature  iji 
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lior  loneliest  moods,  had  any  snhtlc  siii'nifica- 
tion  for  them,  my  intor})retGr  never  had  tact 
enoiiu'li  to  draw  them  out,  and  iu'norance 
of  their  language  prevented  me  using  my 
o])portunities. 

Neither  did  I  ever  meet  in  the  Caucasus 
with  that  '  habliUal  melancholy  of  the  moun- 
taineer '  of  which  I  have  read  once  or  twice  ; 
faces  full  of  sad  resignation  to  tlieir  lives  of 
hardship,  drawn  and  earnest  with  frequent 
looking  on  deatli.  Afi  contrain',  my  moun- 
taineers as  a  rule  were  hard,  energetic  fellows, 
witli  faces  tanned  hv  wind  and  rain,  In-iu'lit 
and  ruddy  with  frequent  bathi-:  of  pure  moun- 
tain air,  ].>u1  by  the  camp  hre  garrulous  fellows, 
with  the  >pirit>  and  appetites  of  Mien  in  hard 
training,  and  a  power  of  smokii  g  bad  toiwcco 
whilst  climl)ing  the  longx'st  and  stilfest  ascents, 
wliich  nuist  be  A\itnessed  to  be  believed 
However,  the  mists  were  gathering,  so  casting 
a  last  "'lance  over  the  rid^'c  towards  ICabardah 
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and  tlic  land  of  tlic  Tsclierk  Tartars,,  lands 
Avhicli  I  mentally  determined  to  cx})lorc 
another  day,  wc  scrambled  back  to  camp. 

I  don't  think  that  nig-ht  either  Frank  or  I 
said  mncli  ;  we  Avere  both  hungry,  and  one  at 
any  rate  dead  beat,     lint  there  was  to  be  no 
rest  for  me.     Long  before  the  dawn  had  really 
come,  Vassili  and  Simon  had  me  out  of  my 
bourka,  and  tohl  me  we  must  start  at  once  for 
anotlier  peak  to  our  rear,  called  Luxhanova. 
1  felt  as  if  I  could  not  [lossibly  do  anotlier 
hard  day's  work  yet.  and  turned  wistful   eyes 
on  Frank  ;  but  a  better  mood  prevailed,  and  I 
remembered  that  I  had  not  two  more  months 
ill  the  Caucasus,  and  there  would  be  lots  of 
time  for  sleep  and  no  chance  of  ibex  in  Fug- 
land.     So  I  liastily  made  uj)  a  cast  of  flies  for 
my  chum,  who  was  in   my  absence  to  have  a 
try  for  trout   in  a   neighbouring  stream,   the 
Jvhedovra,  and  then  foHowetl  my  men  up  the 
sloping  fells. 
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Xo  one  spoke  for  the  first  hour  or  so  ;  the 
men  were  smoking  and  ploddinij'  steadily 
upwards,  one  just  n.bove  me,  the  other  below. 
It  was  earl}'  morning  when  we  got  to  the  top 
of  the  fells  above  our  camp,  and  along  the 
edges  of  the  jn-eci pices  on  the  other  side 
several  coveys  of  snow  partridges  were  whist- 
ling lustily. 

For  another  hrtur  we  kept  along  the  top  of 
the  fells,  and  then  we  branched  (>\Y  ou  to  a 
spur  of  mountains  which  leu  n'ld  toi'mi- 
nated  in  the  peak  and  district  dl  '  :han. 
Good  heavens  I  wliat  liars  those  Lukhan  pi  aks 
are!  Every  sloj)e  along  whose  narrow  edge 
we  toiled  painfully  upwards  promised  to  be 
the  last,  ])ut  were  we  ever  so  strong,  ever 
so  patient,  were  the  peak  ever  so  higli,  another 
peak  higher  mmv  wearisome  was  always  ready 
to  rise  Avitli  painful  regularity  to  rej)lace  the 
one  we  had  just  tO])ped. 

Al)out  noon  we  sat  down  and  ate  a  maize 
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cake  apiece,  scraping  off  >cmu:  of  its  outer 
crust  to  provide  us  with  a  pipe  after  lunch  ; 
we  drank  and  la^'ed  our  liand,^  and  feet  and 
faces  at  a  little  stream  which  welled  from  an 
ice  field  in  the  saddle  between  two  neighbour- 
ing peaks,  and  then  wc  gripped  oar  aipen- 
stocks  and  plodded  on. 

So  sharp  were  the  upturned  edges  of  tlie 
rocks  that  my  sandals  were  liardly  .-^ound 
eno-uu-li  to  liold  the  mountain  grass  we  put 
iuto  tiiem.  and  before  night  my  Ijlceding  feet 
were  absolutely  bare.  Tlie  men  were  in  just 
as  l)ad  a  plight,  or  the  good  fellows  would 
have  gi\-en  me  their  sandals  and  gone  bare- 
foot themselvf,-. 

About  three  o'clock  I  suppose  it  was  when 
we  ""ot  to  the  downs  of  Luxhan.  splendid 
little  tablelands  of  short  grass  l)etween  high 
o-lac'cr-adorned  peaks  on  all  sides.  Here  we 
sat  and  rested  for  a  few  minutes,  and  here  too 
lost  the  track  of  a  huge  old  bear,  wIkj  seemed 
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to  have  preceded  us  tlie  whole  of  our  journey 
until  now.  But  here,  alas  !  we  found  a  track 
far  more  forujidable  to  us  than  that  of  the 
bear.  There  it  was,  plain  enough,  the  impress 
of  a  sandal,  and  the  square  little  hole  in  which 
the  wearer  of  it  had  stuck  his  mountaineer's 
pike.  What  with  the  fatigue  and  the  dis- 
appointment of  again  finding  someone  before 
me,  in  a  pLace  not  known  to  one  hunter  in  ten 
anions'  the  neiuhbourinii'  villai2:es,  I  fairly  lost 
heart,  and  I  could  hardly  believe  my  ears 
when  Simon  crept  to  my  side  and  whispered 
'  Djikve  arrees '  (there's  nn  il)ex). 

The  tableland  of  gr*dss  on  wliich  we  were 
ended  abruptly  in  a  precipice,  from  which  we 
looked  down  on  a  glacier,  several  lumdred  feet 
below.  On  the  oj)posit\;  side  the  glacier  rose 
a  bare  preci[)itous  wall  of  rock,  reaching  far 
al)()ve  the  level  of  the  tableland  on  which  we 
stood,  to  the  topmost  crags  of  Luxhan.  (.)n 
this  wall,  which  as  the  crow  Hies  was  not  so 
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very  far  from  us,  on  about  the  same  level  as 
ourselves,  Simon's  keen  eyes  bad  made  out  an 
ibex.  At  first  sight  and  at  the  distance  I 
mio-ht  have  mistaken  it  for  a  chamois,  but 
brin<dno-  the  dass  to  bear,  I  made  out  a 
o-rand  ram,  Avith  broad  sweeping  horns,  stand- 
ing  on  the  narrowest  of  ledges,  utterly  unsus- 
picious of  our  presence,  entirely  taken  up  with 
the  'lick'  of  bitter  water  at  which  it  was 
refreshing  itself. 

We  had  lots  of  time  to  look  about  us,  Imt 
look  as  we  would  there  was  no  possil)ility  of 
stalkinjr  the  ibex,  in  fact  no  way  of  approach- 
ing  a  yard  nearer  than  Ave  now  were.  Had 
we  had  Frank's  long  range  rifie  with  us  we 
mi<dit  have  had  a  chance.  As  it  was  I  could 
hope  for  nothing  but  failure  witli  my  '  Express.' 
But  it  was  the  only  thing  to  do,  so  allowing 
for  the  distance  as  Avell  as  I  could  I  fired.  My 
men  had  focussed  the  aninud  with  their  glasses, 
and  a  shnultaneous  exclamation  of  suri)rise 
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came  from  each  of  them.  Dear  me  !  how  well 
my  wild  goat  chase  might  have  a  successful 
end  here  if  only  I  could  say  that  bullet  struck 
three  inches  lower.  Unluckily  it  lid  not.  and 
the  beast,  tossing  its  head  in  surprise,  trotted 
a  few  yards  alonu'  the  ledife  and  stood  at  fftize. 
Again  I  fired,  this  time  getting  even 
closer  than  before,  so  said  my  men,  but  still 
the  beast  was  untouched  ;  and  now,  thoroughly 
roused  to  the  danger  of  his  position,  was 
going  wildly  siraight  up  the  wall-like  ftice  of 
the  cliff.  So  steep  was  the  road  he  chose  that 
from  where  we  were,  we  had  the  same  view  of 
his  back  that  you  liave  (_)f  a  fly's  as  ho  crawls 
up  the  window  pane.  I  sent  two  more  bullets 
after  him.  in  the  \"ain  hope  of  a  lucky  shot 
securinu'  for  me  the  coveted  head  even  now  ; 
l)ut  though  one  fell  so  near  him  as  tdmost  to 
frighten  him  into  a  false  step,  he  got  away  un- 
touched. I  had  still  four  cartridues  left  and 
some  two  or  three  hours  of  daylight,  so  my 
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men  and  myself  climl)C(l  down  to  the  glacier, 
and  tried  to  find  a  way  to  the  erags  from 
which  our  escaped  prey  had  descended. 

It    was    getting   late    when    we    found    a 

feasible  path,  and  my  men  begged  me  to  stay 

where  we   were   for  the   night,  as   there  was 

wood    and    water,    and   a   place    which   some 

hunter  had  used  before  as  a  camp,     liut  I  am 

ashamed  to   say   T  had  lost  my  temper,  and 

nothinc-  would  do  for  me  l)ut  another  effort 

among  the  peaks  while  daylight  lasted.     ^My 

men's    remonstrances  fell  unheeded,    or   only 

met   with   a  good  rating  in   return  ;    and  it 

speaks  well  for  them  that  they  followed  me 

in   spite   of  my   folly,    until   that   happened 

which  they  had  })redicted. 

Having  climbed  alxjut  half  way  to  the 
point  at  which  we  hoped  to  find  ibex,  and 
beino-  well  out  of  range  of  w(jod  and  water, 
the  mists  and  the  darkness  came  down  upon 
us,    making   further  progress    impossible,   so 
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that  tlie  best  wc  cduM  do  was  to  s/^lect  the 
bicrox'st  boulder  near  us,  and  arran^rinuf  oiir 
one  bourka  .so  as  to  afford  as  much  shelter  as 
possible  to  all  three,  we  curled  ourselves  up 
and  waited  for  morning. 

I  have  had  some  rough  nights  in  my  life  ; 
one  on  a  high  peak  in  Daghestan  on  ("hrist- 
mas  Eve,  and  another  carrying  reindeer  we 
had  killed  over  the  heavy  going  <if  a  valley 
in  Spitzbergen  to  our  boat,  but  for  genuine 
misery  I  don't  think  any  ever  beat  that  night 
at  Luxhan.  In  Daghestan  I  think  we  had 
tobacco,  and  I  knoAv  wc  had  high  hopes  for 
the  morrow  ;  Avhile.  in  spite  of  the  thirstinfss 
of  a  lono--leu'ued  Scotchman  1  liad  with  me, 
there  was  beer  in  that  boat  in  Spitzbergen  ; 
but  here,  oji  this  hillside  at  Luxhan,  it  was 
bitterly  cold  and  damp  :  we  had  no  tire,  no 
water  (had  had  none  either  since  noon),  and 
only  one  pipe  of  bread  crumbs  between  ^hree. 
When  that  [lipe  was   out   the  men  rewarded 
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me  for  sharing-  it  with  them  l)y  giving  me 
the  inner  corner  under  the  l)oiihler,  and  then 
lying'  on  top  of  mo  to  keep  me  Avarm. 

I  don't  fancy  any  of  my  friends  hi  Eng- 
hind  would  care  ahout  Simon  and  N'assili's 
ragged  persons  for  hedfellows,  hut  a  man 
perishing  with  cold  on  a  (hunp  liillside  gets 
over  a  great  deal  of  squeamishness  in  a  night, 
and  I  was  heartily  thank'ful  to  put  up  with 
my  ragged  companions  for  the  warmth  they 
gave  me. 

In  the  morning  we  couhl  see  water  ahout 
two  hours'  march  hclow  us.  and  the  way  to  it 
was  the  straight  road  into  Svanetia.  rid 
fiascheti.  I  felt  aluiost  inclinc(l  to  adopt  it 
and  send  back  for  the  rest  of  my  party  rather 
than  face  the  rid  (lidhnUcn  home  to  Lapur. 
But  eventually  the  road  to  Lapur  was  the 
road  we  took,  and  I  would  rather  think  of  the 
moment  wdien  I  lav  down  with  my  mouth 
to  a  stream  of  snow  water  at  1  p.m.  tlian  of 
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the  weary  hours  I  passed  plodding  up  to  it 
with  ])leGding  feet  during  tiie  most  tiring 
inorninii:  1  remenil)er. 

I  was  done  to  a  turn,  and  I  remember 
counting  my  steps  on  the  way  liome,  and 
wondering  bow  many  hundreds  I  should  liave 
to  count  before  arriving  at  the  top  of  each 
ascent.  I  know  that  whenever  I  raised  my 
eyes  at  the  end  of  say  300  or  1,000  I  in- 
variably seemed  no  nearer  than  when  1  l)egan 
to  count.  Ijut  when  our  camp  came  in  sight, 
and  Frank,  the  sybarite,  was  seen  surrounded 
l)y  visitors,  an  object  of  interest  (and  doubt- 
less of  admiration),  to  a  troop  of  Caucasian 
shepherds,  1  almost  ran  the  rest  of  the  way 
home,  despite  my  l^lecding  feet. 

The  long-expected  herd  bad  arrived  at 
last.  One  of  its  mend)crs  was  alrcfidy  hang- 
ing by  his  heels  to  the  pole  of  our  larder  ; 
two  bowls  of  milk  had  been  abstracted  by 
Frank  from   the  mothers  of  the  herd  as  a  fine 
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ior  buttin<2:  at  and  otherwise  maltreatinir  our 
tent  ;  the  sliepherds  had  supplied  a  stock  of 
coarse  tobacco,  and  though  tired  and  unsuc- 
cessful, that  Wednesday  niglit  was  a  red  letter 
night  in  our  camp  life. 

We  slept  early  that  night,  but  Simon  and 
Vassili  were  getting  keon  ab(tut  the  reward 
tliey  had  l)een  promised  ior  tlie  first  head  of 
mountain  game  killed,  so  I  was  turned  out 
again  at  5.30  next  morning  to  face  my  old 
enemy,  the  hill,  au'ain.  F]*ank  started  with 
me,  though  in  a  ditiere  t  direction,  in  search 
of  snow  partridges.  Of  course  he  had  no  luck, 
while  equally  of  "ourse  1  saw  (piantities  of 
birds,  one  covey  of  ten,  yoiuig  birds,  too, 
chuckling  and  clucking  on  a  hillside  all  rouinl 
me,  like  barn-door  fowls,  for  nearly  ten  minutes. 

On  our  way  uj)  to  the  lieiglits  where  thi' 
(ijikve  live  %ve  iigaiu  sighted  the  big  .>^ohtary 
chamois  buck,  who  liad  cost  nie  a  good  deal 
of  clind,)in«>;  once  or  twice  befure.     This  time 
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r  manng'ed  the  stalk  myself;  but  jii>t  at  the 
critical  raoinent,  as  he  was  sleeping  witli  one 
eye  opon,  the.  old  rascal  cano:ht  sii>'ht  of  Frank 
an  1  A'assili  conimg  up  the  IvU  below  him, 
and  he  was  up  and  away  instantly.  In  sheer 
desperation  I  risked  a  shot  at  him,  wliich, 
though  it  missed  him  (he  was  four  hundred 
yards  off  at  least),  turned  him  down  hill, 
(^uick  as  he  was,  Siuion  was  hardly  less 
active,  and  managed  to  get  tlown  to  a  ])oint 
several  hvmdred  yards  below  in  time  to  get 
another  shot  at  him. 

Lucky  Simon!  The  chamois  gave  him  a 
shot  at  about  sixty  yards,  which  lie,  as  usual, 
missed.  But  Fortune  was  kind  to-day.  Twice 
headed,  the  buck  now  came  straight  up-hill, 
evidently  determined  to  make  for  some  of 
those  mountain  fastnesses  wherein  he  felt 
himself  safe  from  tlie  amioyances  of  mankind. 
\h\ten  route  he  was  obliged  to  j)ass  me.  This 
time  lie  came  within  about  lAO  yards,  and  as 


234 


SAVAGE   SVANETIA. 


he  cantered  up  a  watercourse  I  ^axq  a  wlii.stle 
which  for  the  moment  brouii'lit  him  to  a 
standstilL  1  never  coald  shoot  lying  down, 
so  jumping  up  1  threw  u]>  my  rifle  as  he 
started  off  wildly  again,  and  rolled  him  over 
with  a  bullet,  well  home  behind  the  shoulder. 

I  have  seen  a  good  many  heads  of  chamois 
killed  in  the  Caucasus  since,  l)ut  none  to  heat, 
and  very  few  to  equal,  that  of  this  my  first 
buck.  No  doubt  if  he  had  not  had  such  large 
liorns  or  so  red  a  hide,  he  might  have  passed 
for  a  denizen  of  greater  heights,  but  I  was 
well  content  with  hiui  as  he  Avas,  and  as  1 
look  at  his  head  in  my  dining-ro(^m,  1  don't 
in  the  least  resi'ret  the  wearv  days  he  cost  me. 
By  comparing  my  heads  with  heads  of 
chamois  killed  in  Switzerland,  I  find  the  Cau- 
casian much  the  smaller  of  the  two. 

After  mv  f  )ur  davs'  hard  work,  it  wa.s  a 
luxury  to  be  back  in  cam])  by  I)  A.M.,  let 
alone  the  unusual  satisfaction  of  coming  back 
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with  game  ;  and  though  my  chamois?,  being 
au  old  Olio,  made  the  least  .savoury  soup 
imaginable,  I  had  no  cause  to  complain  of  my 
game  being  unap})reciated. 

In  cam])  I  found  two  of  the  shepherds 
lookinii'  rather  down  in  the  mouth,  in  conse- 
quence  of  tlie  illness  of  their  third  companion. 
A\'lien  I  passed  their  camp  at  dawn  this  fellow 
was  grovelling  on  the  ground  in  all  the 
agonies  occasioned  b}"  a  too  plentiful  repast 
of  unripe  fruit.  I  liad,  at  their  request,  given 
him  a  note  to  Frank,  who  it  seems  had  dosed 
him,  to  the  best  of  his  abilities,  witli  a  di.-coc- 
tion  of  laudamuu.  which  we  had  with  us  for 
tlie  cure  or  piwcntion  of  chokira.  As  Frank 
liad  no  notion  ol'  tlie  dose  to  be  taken,  and 
tlie  man  seemed  very  ill,  he  (to  use  his  own 
words)  poured  him  out  about  half  a  table- 
spoonful,  '  which,  having  swallowed,  that 
shepherd  naturally  slept.'  Ihit  such  was  the 
man's  constitution  that,  though   he  slept  all 
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that  day  and  night,  lie  woke  next  morning 
very  pale  but  quite  free  from  his  internal 
pains.  Frank  was  rewarded  by  local  rank  of 
Doctor,  and  frecpient  unauthorised  su})plies 
of  float's  milk. 

That  night  we  had  a  grand  dinner,  enter- 
taining the  shepherds  with  my  old  l)illy  goat, 
while  Ave  fed  on  mutton  ;  and  after  dinner, 
havino-  thrown  on  fresh  loirs  and  lin-hted  our 
pipe?*,  we  made  a  musical  night  of  it — Frank 
waking  the  echoes  with  '  John  Peel,'  '  The 
place  where  the  old  horse  died,'  and  similar 
sporting  ditti<'s  (which,  unfortunately,  I  had 
to  translate),  and  the  men  in  return  crooning 
some  of  their  native  songs. 
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On  Fruliiy,  Seplember  <S.  our  long-lost  iuter- 
j)rotL'r.  Platoii.  was  viewed  on  the  to])  of  the 
fells  a1)ove  us.  and  so  great  was  our  j(jy  that 
it  re(juired  a  mighty  efi'ort  to  put  the  proper 
amount  of  silent,  <Iignified  rebuke  into  our 
manner  in  reeeiving  him.  "VVitli  Platon  as 
guard,  guide,  and  j)orter,  came  another  l)rother 
of  A'assili's,  a  linedooking  fellow,  who  was 
at  once  taken  into  our  service.  On  <>oin<>' 
into  matters  with  our  truant  we  found  that, 
though  he  had  heen  a  very  ex})ensive  messen- 
ger, some  misdirections  of  mine  were  partly 
to  hlame  for  it.  and  in  the  end  we  had  obtained 
what  we  most  wanted — money. 
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Tliat  iiigbt  we  made  all  onr  arrang-emcnts 
for  a  .start  into  Svanctia  on  tho  morrow, 
and  were  debating-  on  the  advisability  of 
liavini!;  one  more  vigil  at  the  nest  below  the 
glacier,  when  a  bnge  array  f)f  1)lack  clouds 
swee})ing  n])  onr  valle^  from  the  sonth-west 
settled  the  question  for  us.  These  clouds 
were  the  vanguard  of  winter,  and  next  morn- 
ino;  all  the  higher  mountains  wore  a  thin  mantle 
of  newly-fallen  snow,  while  in  the  valleys 
rain  had  swollen  all  the  streams,  and  made 
our  party  pass  a  most  unpleasant  night. 

Our  men  under  tlieir  awning  covered  with 
my  skins  sle[)t  and  Avould  have  been  fairly 
happy  had  not  the  rain  put  out  their  tire  ;  but 
for  Frank  and  myself,  in  our  ill-arranged 
little  tentc  (f^thrl,  it  was  absolutely  necessary 
that  we  should  sit  upright  in  constrained 
positions  to  prevent  our  Ijodies  touching  the 
canvas,  for  whenever  that  lia])[)ent'd  in  came 
our  enemy  the  rain.     So  we  sat  up  all  night, 
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consuminn;  no  little  of  I'laton's  tobacco,  while 
from  time  to  time  the  vivid  sheet-liji'htnin'j^ 
irave  lis  quaint  <i;limpse8  of  the  interior  of 
which  we  were  the  centre. 

Luckily  for  us,  our  little  tent  weathered 
the  storm,  and  towards  morninu"  we  got  an 
hour  or  two  for  sleej),  after  wliieh  I  had  to  go 
tlirough  the  usual  difficulties  Avitli  my  men 
before  making  a  new  start.  First  tiiey  did 
not  want  to  go  into  vSvanetia  at  all,  then  they 
must  be  prepaid,  and  as  I  Avould  not  agree  to 
that  suicidal  arrangement,  the  money  nuist  be 
paid  over  to  Platon  in  their  presence,  to  be 
held  for  them  until  the  end  of  their  engage- 
ment. Then  they  unist  go  back  to  Gebi  for 
more  ])rovisi()ns.  to  say  good-bye  to  their 
wives,  to  make  arranu'ements  for  the  tendin<>: 
of  their  cattle,  to  get  more  horses,  and  linally 
they  urged  that  tlie  country  was  impractic- 
able for  horses,  and  they  nuist  go  back  for 
more  bearers.     JUit  as  I  made  no  concessions 
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to  tliem,  and  tlioy  saw  no  chance  of  screwing 
a  liiglicr  rate  of  pay  out  of  nie,  I  at  last  got 
them  under  weigh  by  about  eleven. 

Our  road  hiy  down  the  ])anks  of  the  river, 
which  our  men  called  Lapur,  l)ut  which  I 
presume  is  that  marked  in  the  Russian  map 
as  '  Tsxenis-tsxale,'  until  its  junction  with 
another  small  stream,  which  the}'  called  Klie- 
dowra.  Road  of  course  there  was  none,  and 
so  wooded  and  steep  were  the  ])anks  that  we 
were  continually  obliged  to  cross  and  recross 
the  stream.  To  keep  ourselves  dry  we  accom- 
plished this  I'ossing  by  leap-frogging  on  to 
the  fpuartcrs  of  our  baggage  animals,  and 
stretching  over  pots,  ]>ans,  and  other  impedi- 
menta, clinging  frantically  to  their  manes. 
The  position  was  difficult  to  maintain,  as  the 
horses  stuml)led  about  among  the  l)oid(lers  of 
the  river  bed,  and  afforded  subject  for  long 
and  hearty  laughter. 

About  two  o'clock  we  reached  the  junction 
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of  tlie  two  streams,  near  -wliieli  on  tlie  left- 
liand  bank  we  found  tlie  most  wonderfid  fruit 
forest  1  ever  saw.  Tlie  whole  of  the  under- 
growth for  ovei-  a  couple  of  miles  was  almost 
entir(!ly  composed  of  currant  bushes  and  rasp- 
berry canes,  principally  the  latter,  and  every 
bough  Aveighed  down  with  fruit.  It  was 
hopeless  to  try  to  hurry  our  men  through 
this  tract  ;  and,  much  as  I  enjoyed  the  deli- 
cious fruit  myself,  long  before  I  got  to  my 
journey's  end  I  would  have  given  a  great  deal 
that  every  fruit  tree  bc2tweeii  Gebi  and  Djuaria 
had  been  barren  in  tlie  year  1,SSl>.  We  lost 
half  our  time  whilst  the  men  were  o-atheriu<>' 

O  CD 

fruit  by  the  way. 

In  the  angle  formed  by  the  junction  of  the 
two  streams  was  the  best  camping  ground  we 
liad  seen  as  yet.  A  hu-ge  o[)en  space,  covered 
Avith  abundance  of  fine  tussocky  grass,  Avater 
on  tAvo  sides  of  it,  and  a  semi-circle  of  beauti- 
ful low  hills  running  round  it  and  down  into 
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the  fruit  forest.  Here,  amono->;t  tlic  rasi)l)erry 
canes,  the  bears  liad  establi.-hcd  reuular 
thoroughfares;  and.  thouoh  I  know  well 
how  much  'sign'  one  hear  is  capable  of  leav- 
ing behind  him.  am  quite  sure  tliat  this 
corner  among  the  hills  nuist  luive  been  the 
regular  hal)itat  of  at  least  a  couple  of  dozen  of 
these  animals.  Had  Frank  cared  to  stay  I 
shouhl  have  acfpuesced  in  a  three  or  four 
days'  camp  here  ;  but  as  he  did  not,  and  1)ears 
were  not  the  first  object  of  my  travels,  Ave 
moved  on,  and  I  content  myself  with  pointing 
the  spot  out  to  anyone  who  follows    in  my 

steps. 

Once  or  twice  during  the  day  we  saw 
chamois,  and  wasted  an  hour  or  two  stalking 
them,  gaining  nothing  thereliy  but  a  con- 
firmation of  a  former  impression,  that  once 
chamois  have  sighted  you,  however  fiivourable 
the  ground,  time  spent  in  stalking  is  time 
throAvn  away. 
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AfVor  IcaviiiiT  our  noon-day  liiiltinu'-placc 
we  turned  up  a  .u'ully  to  the  west,  and  forced 
our  way  painfully  through  the  thickets  of 
weeds  and  flowers  which  clothe  the  foot-hills 
below  the  i-idge  which  sepanite.s  the  river 
La|>ur  from  the  river  Zcsku.  These  sur- 
mounted, our  men  beuan  to  look  serious,  and 
our  troubles  really  commenced.  The  pass 
which  they  intended  to  cross  by  was  known 
oidy  to  A'assili,  and  his  memory  of  it  was 
but  iiuhstinct,  so  that  bei'ore  loni;-  it  became 
evident  that  the  chances  were  we  shonkl  not 
^•et  over  it  that  nii;-ht. 

For  a  human  l)eing  the  ascent  was  .stec}) 
enough  to  try  every  muscle  to  the  utmost, 
but  for  horses,  and  laden  horses  too,  the  way 
seemed  impracticable.  Still  so  wonderful  are 
the  mountaineering  feats  performed  by  these 
l)Oor-looking  screws  of  the  Caucasus  that  we 
persevered  slowly  upwards,  and  had  almost 
accomplished  our  task  when  one  of  our  horses 
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<.-iive  in,  turned  restive,  bit  and  i)liin,i,^ed.  all 
hut  coming  over  backwards  down  the  narrow 
way.  in  doing  which  he  woidd  certainly  have 
carried  one  or  more  of  us  with  him.  l>ut 
Simon  stuck  manfully  to  his  head,  and  we 
cleared  out  from  behind  him  with  that  speed 
care  for  one's  i)ersonal  safety  excites  in  the 
most  weary,  and  for  the  moment  the  catas- 
tro])he  was  averted. 

The  top  of  the  pass  is  a  narrow  saddle 
Avith  high  banks  on  each  side,  and  so  thin  is 
the  edge  of  the  ridge  here  that  there  is  not 
level  standing  room  for  a  horse  at  the  top. 
Here  the  restive  one  elected  to  have  another 
revolt,  and  succeeded  in  landing  hhnsclf  on  his 
side,  hopelessly  cast  on  the  very  summit,  the 
ciiief  (juestion  in  our  minds  being  whether  he 
would  slide  head  first  into  the  valley  of 
the  Zesku,  or  back  into  the  country  from 
which  we  had  come.  MeauAvhile,  such  of  our 
property  as  we  did  not  lay  hands  on  at  once 
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went  hopping'  down  liill  ai^'ain.  By  flint  of 
every  man  doing"  all  he  could  to  lielj)  ;  l)y  the 
exertion  of  iiiiinense  energy  and  marvellous 
strength  on  Simon's  part,  we,  in  the  course  of 
an  hour,  had  saved  our  baggage  and  piled  it  in 
safety,  and  what  was  more  unlioped  for  had 
got  the  horse  on  his  legs  again. 

The  dusk  was  now  coming  on  a[)aee,  and 
one  li'lance  over  the  edu'e  at  the  road  Ijefore  us 
was  enough  to  C(jnvince  the  most  foolhardy 
that  even  goats  if  hiden  could  not  hope  to 
accom[)lisli  the  descent  successfully.  So  after 
a  long  palaver  Deto,  our  cook,  was  paid  off, 
furnished  with  fooil,  tobacco,  and  a  rilie,  and 
though  very  frightened  and  averse  to  the 
undertaking,  started  back  to  Lapur  in  charge 
of  the  horses  for  Gebi.  Then  each  man 
shouldered  all  he  could  carry,  and  any  foolish 
pride  which  I  had  till  then  entertained  in  my 
own  strength  vanished  for  ever,  as  I  saw  the 
enormous  load  which  by  common  consent  was 
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awarded  to  Simon  as  bis  share,  Xo  Turkish 
porter  of  Constantinopl?,no  Swiss  iiunmtaincer 
(not  even  Adoljilie  Fohu'iU't,  wlio  1  renieiid)er 
to  have  seen  carry  a  heavy  I'^nglish  hidy  troni 
'  Ics  Pen(hnits  "  to  the  viiHey  witli  scarcely  a 
paii.^e  to  ii'ct  his  wind  aii-ain")  hut  I  venture 
to  assert  would  have  hesitated  before  he  under- 
took Simon's  task  that  niuht. 

^^'e  got  safely  down  the  precipitous  part 
of  the  descent  Avhiie  there  Avas  still  some  light 
in  the  ^ky  ;  hut  before  we  had  been  blindering 
blhidly  in  the  first  belt  of  wood  between  us 
and  the  valley  nuich  more  than  an  hour, 
night  set  in — a  night  Avithout  a  iii<u)n.  and  no 
stars  visible;  through  the  clouds.  At  lirst  the 
men  tried  hard  to  ^"ud  a  waydowii  rotheoj)en. 
but  we  soon  found  that  'Ai'-  end  of  this  would 
be  a  false  step  over  a  ]>reci]>ice,  or  the  straying 
of  sonic  member  of  our  party.  Theii  we 
hoped  that  in  th(!  valley  below  tnere  might  be 
some  Svans,   with   their  ilocks,  to  v.liom    the 
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hidden  ways  of  the  liillsidc'  \vere  known  ;  Init 
no  answer  came  back  to  our  wliisthngs  and 
shontinfifs,  ^o  we  had  to  give  it  up  and  camp 
where  we  were. 

Tlie  worst  part  of  it  was,  there  was  not 
a  phice  anywliere  hare  enough  of  scrub 
and  l>rainbl(',  all  dripping  wet.  on  wliich  to 
camp,  and  eventu  lly  we  heaved  our  loads 
into  a  comparatively  low  blackberry  bush. 
spread  our  bourkas  over  them,  iuid  sat  down 
very  wet  and  miserable  indeed.  In  time  we 
managed  to  make  a  fire,  wliieh  only  served  to 
show  us  wluit  a  very  uncomfortable  thicket 
we  were  sitting  in  the  middle  ol",  and  then 
having  taken  a  })reventative  dose  of  quinine 
and  a  pipe,  we  curled  ourselves  into  our 
bourkas — cold,  thirsty,  and  sulky. 

I  believe,  in  the  night,  unlike  Dr.  \\  atts's 
woodland  sleej>ers,  Frank  and  I  in  our  little 
nest  did  not  agree  ;  but,  on  the  contrary, 
woke  up  and  had  a  Xi'vy  healthy  row.  the  bone 
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of  contention  l)ein_ii-  llic  division  of  the  .sadille- 
bn<»'s  as  a  })i]l(iw.  our  one  comfort  that  ni^lit. 
Poor  wretches!      I'm   sure  our  most    severe 
critics    W()iikl    liavc   t(jri:iveii    iis   for   oiir  had 
tempers,  if  tliey  lia(]  known  how  ahominahly 
nncomfortahle  we  were.     At  anv  rate  we  for- 
fi'ave    one   anotlier    next     mornini;-,    and     hy 
^'cneral  consent  the  whok-  party  was  moving- 
as   soon   as  there   was  tlie  h?a>t    ulinnner    of 
dawn    to   n'uide   us.   ami   after  l)einii'   hutleted 
hy    the    Avet    hou^'hs    and    soaked     witli     the 
cliilly     dew     whieli     they     shook     off    ii])on 
ns,     for    the    space    of    an    hour   we    entered 
upon    an  oj)eninL;'  where  o-rew    tiie  first    and 
one  ot"    the   finest    pine-trees    I    ever  saw   in 


Svanetia. 


]•  rom  ci'ot  to  foot  the  Li'rand  old  foi'(\-«t 
^•iant  was  etncred  \\\\\i  lowj;  fotoons  of  grey- 
heard  moss,  and  the  weight  of  man}-  snowy 
winters  had  howed  him.  until  he  looker!  as  if 
he  had  not  many  moredav>  to  lord  it  o\erliis 
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luul  spread  a  i\('i'\>  tliiek  earpet  oi'  Hillcii  pine 
needles,  the  .softest  coueli  tlie  I'oivst  affords, 
and  in  these.  >nuuly  en>eonced  oetween  two 
projecting  roots,  some  Svanetiaii  liuntc'r  had 
made  himself  a  nest,  round  and  cosy  a>  a 
hird's,  sheltered  fi-om  wind  and  rain  In'  the 
houghs  and  roots  of  the  old  tree.  Within 
hearing  of  this  nest  wa>  the  ru>h  of  one  of  the 
little  rills  that  run  to  feed  the  Zesku,  and  here 
we  drank  hmg  and  greedily,  only  regretting 
that  we  had  not  chaneed  up(.>n  lhe.>e  good 
(juarters  the  night  hef  ire. 

All  the  ci>initiy  hereabouts  is  a  kind  of 
border  (ir  del)atal.>le  land.  bet\\cen  iJadcha  and 
Svanetia.  lle.vin  no  man  li\es  and  only  the 
ad\'entiu'ous  ieed  th(  ii'  flork>.  I'mh'r  almost 
every  tall  pitu  .  I'roiii  wliirh  water  is  not  far 
distant,  and  in  e\erv  mountain  eave,  are  dead 
fires  and  blaeken^d  hearth  .-^tone-^.  to  mark  tlie 
plai'e  ui  whieii  cattle   lifter  or  sportsman   has 
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passed  the  niulit.  In  old  days  no  race  was  noted 
for  more  ])rcdatory  instincts  tlian  my  friends 
the  Svuns;  once  or  twice,  so  history  says, 
they  have  slipped  over  glacier  and  mountain 
pass  to  lay  waste  the  whole  of  the  lair  valley 
of  the  liion.  spoil  Oni,  and  once  even  de- 
stroy Kutais,  but  this  was  lonu-  a_!j;o  in  the 
fourteenth  century. 

Since  the  time  when  TJeorge  III.  (of 
Georgia)  was  king  they  have  done  little 
beyond  an  occasional  attack  on  <iebi,  to  ])i'o- 
vide  themselves  with  \\i\es,  dr  a  free  fight 
with  rival  hunters  at  tlie  drinking-places  of 
the  tilr. 

The  encroachments  of  that  civiliMilion 
introchuvd  by  the  liussiuns  ha\e  almost  \n\t  a 
stop  even  to  these  little  amusements,  so  that 
now  there  is  nothing  Irft  for  the  restless 
^van  but  the  blotKl.ieu<i  and  ihe  pursuit  of 
mountain  game,  ft  is  in  thi--  latrcr  that  he 
spends  niovt  of  Ins  \'u\h\  and  if  he  can  kill  one 
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liead  just  over  tlio  bonndaiy  of  liis  neighbour's 
domain,  it  is  wortli  liall"  a  dozen  killed  in  liis 
own  mountains. 

\\y  the  banks  of  the  Zeskuskal  we  sat 
down  and  l^reakfasted,  and  so  likely  looked 
the  pools,  and  so  conlident  were  our  u'uides  of 
the  abundance  offish  in  the  stream  at  our  i'(^t't, 
that  wh.lst  the  others  made  a  tire.  I  put 
together  my  md  and  proceeded  to  whip  all  the 
likeliest  places  for  trout. 

livery  kind  of  tly  which  seemed  suite<l  to 
the  tasli'N  of  uneducated  fish  was  tried  iti  suc- 
cession, and  then  two  or  three  of  Mr.  Ogden's 
charmers  for  >uch  as  have  reached  the  hiuiiest 
staiuhird  of  piscine  education.  But  all  the 
temptations  of  ( >gden,  all  the  wiles  learnt  on 
the  ( Jloucestershire  Colne,  were  of  no  avail. 
Not  II  rise  rewarded  my  efforts  ;  not  a  single 
troutie,  liowever  tiny,  accepted  my  invitation 
to  breakfast.  So  we  had  to  be  content  once 
more    Avith   our  bread-antUwater  (Het.  and   at 
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oiu;'ht  o'clock   were  again    inovinn"    along    tliu 
ruer's  1)0(1. 

I  don't  think  that  from  the  time  we  left 
Lapur  to  the  time  we  made  Tshkul  there  was 
a  hundred  yards  level  walking,  except  the 
stretch  of  fell  iii>t  outside  the  lattei'.  Frank 
and  myself  had  to  carry  all  we  could,  and 
though  that  was  only  our  rifles,  rugs,  revol- 
vers, and  a  few  odds  and  ends,  they  hani})cred 
us  more  than  the  heavy  loads  did  our  men,  who 
were  used  to  Ijeing  l)easts  of  burden  all  day 
long.  The  sinewy  Simon  was  the  life  of  the 
party,  joo-ging  along  light  of  foot  and  bri'-ht 
of  03-0,  ringing  under  a  h^ad  that  1  could 
scarcely  carry  a  hundred  yards,  over  the  bed-; 
of  half-dry  torrents,  where"  the  oidy  marvel 
was  that  men  unladen  could  walk  with  un- 
niprained  ancles  along  the  everlasting  step])ing- 
stoiiOM  J  through  blind  forest  alleys,  whei'e 
malicious  bonghs  caught  your  pack  oi*  rifie  as 
you  passed,  uh<l  almost  wrenched  it  from  your 
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back,  while  as  soon  as  you  were  free  from 
them,  a  root  or  bouu'li  at  your  feet  sent  you 
sprawlini:'  on  all  fours. 

Turninii-  out  of  the  wood  for  a  moment 
the  track  led  down  hill  ;  down  a  hill  so  steep 
that  yon  felt  it  would  make  you  •  stand  over  ' 
for  the  rest  of  your  life,  an<l  up  the  other  side 
at  an  incline  that  made  us  tremble  for  our  back 
sinews.  All  the  wdiile  we  were  passinijf  throau'h 
beds  of  tall  nettles,  which  stuu<:-  hands,  neck, 
and  face  im[)artially. 

Once  dm-ing  the  day  we  sro})ped  to  dig  up 
the  roots  of  what,  to  my  uiibotanieal  eye, 
seeme<l  a  species  of  crocus,  of  a  beautiful 
])ur|)le  colour,  wliich  grew  in  ])rofusion  wher- 
ever the  track  was  most  trodden.  The  flowers 
Avere  veiy  large  and  the  bulbs  gregariou>.  if  I 
may  use  such  a  term  of  tiowcrs,  growing  in  a 
thick  lump  of  from  six  to  sixteen  together. 
This  flower  we  saw  once  before  at  Shukachalo. 
but  nowliere  else  in  Kadcha  ;  whereas  we  met 
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with    ir    in    large    (|uantiri('.s    evciywliere    in 

Svunetia. 

Once  aoain.  towards  mid-day,  wlien  we  had 
left  the  river's  course  and  divera'ed  into  a  reu'ion 
of  ])iiie-trces.  amoiiu'st  whicli  already  hiy  some 
sprinkling's  of  new-fallen  snow,  wc  rested  to 
divide  a  small  maize  loaf  (our  last)  amongst 
ns  in  a  wild  ravine,  where  a  rugged  grey  water- 
course came  ])recipitously  down  to  the  valley 
from  a  snow  })eak,  which  almost  seemed 
to  bend  over  the  newly-hurnt  pine  forest 
round  us. 

It  was  as  grhn  and  beautiful  a  pictui-e  of 
ruin  and  desolation  as  nature  ever  exhibited, 
and  the  want  of  my  lunch  annoyed  me  far 
less  than  the  want  of  skill  in  my  clumsy 
finu'ers  to  produce  some  souvenir  of  the  cliari'cd 
stumps,  stern  mountain,  and  rugn-cd  water- 
course, with  their  patches  of  new-fallen  snow. 

A  poor  lunch  is  no  great  evil  to  men  who 
have  work  to  do;  the  worse  it  is  the  sooner 
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you  aiv  ready  to  leave  if.  and  tlie  less  there  is 
of  it  the  lighter  it  is  to  carry.  So  argued  the 
j)liilosophers  in  the  burnt  })ine  forest,  though 
five  minutes  before  I  heard  one  of  them  say  lie 
would  "ive  a  sovereiiiii  for  a  loaf  of  white 
bread . 

All  the  afternoon  vro  walked  our  level 
best,  sometimes  one,  sometimes  another  of  the 
least  laden  amongst  us  leading  and  making 
the  ruiniinf.  Xeitlier  Frank  nor  I  ever  cared 
for  walking  f^r  walking's  sake,  but  hiuiger 
was  making  us  wonderfully  anxious  to  see 
Ushkul. 

Wheu  we  first  left  Lapur,  now  two  days 
af>'o,  the  men  had  told  us  that  with  hard  work 
we  might  reach  Ushktd  by  nightfall — at  the 
worst  we  should  be  there  by  early  morning 
of  the  second  day.  Now  the  light  of  the 
second  day  was  rapidly  I'ailing,  we  had  been 
ooinn-  so  steadily  and  so  fast  all  day  that  the 
men  had  long  since  begun  to  complain,  and 
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yet  wlion  we  asked  Vassili  liow  soon  wo 
sliouLl  siu'lit  tlic  u'oal  of  our  lonu"  marcli.  lie 
almost  broke  our  liearts  l)y  pointing  to  a 
new  ridge  of  mountains  just  coming  into 
sight,  and  saying,  '  We'll  camp  at  tlie  foot  of 
tliose  to-night  if  ])<»ssl])le.  and  to-moi'ro\v  at 
mid-day  WQ  shall  he  at  Ushkid.' 

After  that  general  conversation  flagged, 
but  as.  hy  the  help  of  my  alpenstock,  1  kept 
my  place  on  a  thrcaddike  track  along  the 
face  of  a  si ipjiery  grass  slope.  1  heard  frequent 
snatches  of  a  solilo(piy  from  one  Avho  was 
behind  me  :  '  l»less  these  hilK  !  '  he  muttered  ; 
'  you  don't  catch  me  out  of  the  vale  again. 
You're  no  sooner  down  one  place  than  yon 
begin  to  go  up  another.  AVish  they  were  all 
rolled  out  flat  and  planted  with  "roots." 
Chamois  and  turl  wish  that  fiiol  W.  had  never 
hearil  of  a  tur.  Oive  me  a  covey  of  little 
brown  birds  in  the  corner  of  every  Held,  and 
a  little  brown  jug  nnder  most  of  the  hedges  ; 
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tliat's  what  I  call  sport!'  And  tin;  siuli  rlmt 
l<>ll(»\vc(l  this  hist  allusion  Avas  so  (k'cp  aii<l 
hcartffit  that  it  almost  l>lc\v  me  ofl'  )i;v  pi'c- 
cai'ioiis  footiiiu',  !ui«l  iiiiist  have  iis(mI  up  all  thu 
>pai'(;  wind  of  my  iViciid.  for  he  never  sjioke 
a_i;'ain  until  our  next  halt. 

There  v.-as  still  a  litrle  liuht  left  when 
we  [){issed  a  resolution  that  we  would  ^o  no 
i'lirthcr  that  niuht.  We  were  all  in  too  linod 
condition  lo  mind  another  two  or  tlii'cc  hours' 
work  if  there  was  any  u'ood  to  he  dcrixcd  Iimiu 
it  ;  1)ut,  as  Simon  ])ointed  out.  we  could  not 
now  hope  to  reach  our  joui-ney's  end  Iteforo 
dark,  and  the  raiiu'e  in  front  of  us  wa^  covered 
with  uiaciers  an<i  new-fallen  snow.  The  wind 
^\•as  blowing  j'rom  the  range  to  us.  and  the 
neare-  w  ■  got  to  it  the  less  we  should  like  the 
keenne  ~  v  jiich  the  new-fallen  snow  woidd 
lend  to  the  night  air.  So  we  prospected  ilir  a 
camp.  Now  this  was  where  l'"rank  shoue. 
Idke  a  certain  'gi-and  old  ni;ai,"  Trank  was  a 
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splendid  liewer  of  wood,  and  loved  the  work. 
So  while  Simon,  having  thrown  off  his  load, 
proceeded  to  refresh  himself  by  standing  on 
his  head,  singing  and  smokhig  by  turns, 
Frank  found  two  large  rocks  by  the  river,  and 
began  to  choj)  firewood. 

Simon,  having  let  off  his  superfluous  spirits, 
was  asked  to  give  his  opinion  on  the  site 
chosen,  and  at  first  dissented  earnestly.  But 
Avhilst  doing  so  his  eyes  lighted  on  a  large 
currant  bush,  covered  with  berries,  which  hung 
over  one  of  the  rocks,  after  which  a  gentle,  con- 
tented look  spread  over  his  manly  features, 
and  he  ate  placidly  and  unceasingly  for  about 
three-quarters  of  an  hour,  till  the  bushes  were 
bare,  and  Frank,  N'assili,  and  I  had  got  the 
worst  })art  of  the  camp  work  done.  We  envied 
iiim  perhaps,  but  we  said  nothing,  for  after  all, 
if  he  did  only  work  when  he  chose,  when  he 
did  choose  who  could  work  like  Simon  ? 
*  Having  crammed  our  bourkas  into  the 
cosiest  crannies  under  the  rocks,  Simon  fished 
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out  from  somewhere  the  relics  of  my  first 
cliamois,  and  i)r<)cec(led  to  dole  out  a  portion 
to  each  of  us.  We  had  no  bread  now,  nor 
any  tea,  but  our  ravenous  hunger  made 
the  hinh  scented  old  billy-goat's  flesh  very 
l)alatablc  even  without  salt. 

liy-and-bye,  as  we  smoked  a  last  pipe, 
three  wild-looking  figures,  armed  to  the  teeth, 
])lodded  silently  out  of  the  gloom  into  that 
part  of  the  fi)rest  path  on  which  the  leaping 
flames  of  our  log-fire  cast  quaint  lights  and 
shadows.  As  they  passed  they  turned  their 
fiices  towards  the  blaze,  and  fiivoured  us  with 
a  searching  gaze,  which  had  not  too  much 
friendliness  in  it.  liut  ihey  never  paused  in 
their  march,  made  no  sign  of  having  seen  us 
save  for  the  turning  of  their  heads,  and  would 
have  passed  us  without  a  word  of  salutation  if 
they  liad  been  allowed  to.  Ihit  whoever  they 
were,  we  diil  not  feel  inclined  to  let  them  jro 
unbailed  ;  so  Simon   and    1  jumped  up,  and 
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IciiviiiiT  our  weapons  wlioro  tlicy  were,  went 
out  to  tlioni.  Tlicy  '^ccuu'd  a  little  inclined  to 
l)e  distrustful  at  first,  but  wlien  tliey  found 
we  were  lionest  but  unfortunate  liunters  like 
themselves,  they  shook  hands  and  came  to  our 
fire.  'riicy  were  the  least  eiviliseddookin,^- 
|)eo])le  we  hud  seen  yet.  l''a<'h  of  them  wore  a 
ii'oat's  .skin  dressed  with  the  hair  outside  and 
the  little  stiff  tail  left  on  ;  the  skin  was  not  cut 
into  any  shape  at  all,  but  rather  maintained 
its  natural  outline,  and  in  some  eases  was  at- 
tached to  a  similar  one  (but  tailless)  in  front. 

The  effect  of  these  rouuh  _i:oat-skin 
o-arments,  amongst  the  Svans,  is  very  odd.  and 
their  caudal  apjuMidages,  long  hair,  and  the  reed 
])ipes  on  which  tluy  played,  made  me  feel  as  if  I 
had  dropped  in  upon  an  evening  pai'ty  of  satyrs. 

Did  I  only  say  our  guests  were  Svans? 
If  I  di<l,  allow  me  to  apologise  and  i)resent 
them  to  the  reader  as  three  of  the  most  re- 
nowned chasseurs  of  Ushkul,  by  name  Gargi, 
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Gi'or^-i,  aii'l  Simon,  cnllod  hereafter,  for  cli.s- 
tinctioii  siikc.  Simon  the  Less.  They  luul  all 
hecn  out  for  a  SiUKhiy  slioot,  Jind  liaviiij^ 
(uiihickily  for  iis)  eaten  all  llicir  provisions 
and  killed  notliini^  were  now  on  their  way 
l)aek  to  town,  and  had  intended  to  make  a 
nij^ht  inarch  ol'it,  if  tlu'  charms  of  our  society 
liad  not  led  them  ont  of  their  path. 

They  were  not  bad-looking-  ft;llows,  in  spite 
of  all  we  had  heard  against  their  race  ;  short 
men  rather,  with  broad  shoulders,  and,  nnlike 
the  men  of  Iiadcha,  peculiar  rather  lor  their 
abundant  iiaii"  than  for  their  shaven  pates.  ( )ne 
of  them,  the  leader  of  the  three  apparently, 
was  the  most  marvellous  likeness  of  our  u'reat 
tiMgic  actor,  in  liononr  of  wlioui  we  at  once  ri'- 
ehristened  this  first  met  of  a  (to  us)  new  race. 

I»ut  little  Simon  was  tlu'  man  Avho  inte- 
rested ns  most,  for  after  a  few  inqniries  our 
Simon  discovered  that  the  little  man  was  the 
son   of   the  g'l'cat    bear-shiver   of    I'shkul.    of 
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whose  prowess  wcliad  already  lienrd  more  than 
once.  On  asking  liim  liow  many  l)ears  the  old 
man  really  bad  killed,  lie  said  that  his  father 
had  kept  count  up  to  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five,  but  that  since  then  he  had  lost  count,  and 
his  son  said  he  didn't  think  he  had  killed  more 
than  three  or  four  lately.  Our  informant  had 
himself  added  twenty-seven  to  the  collection 
of  off  forepaws  which  adorned  the  paternal 
mansion. 

By-and-bye  our  guests  grew  sleepy,  but 
with  characteristic  caution  they  would  not  lie 
down  by  our  fire,  preferring  rather  to  build 
one  of  their  own  a  couple  of  dozen  yards  off, 
where,  though  near  enough  for  conversational 
purposes,  they  could  still  keep  together,  and 
have  an  eye  on  the  strangers.  In  spite  of  his 
friendly  manner  towards  them  a  fewMvhispered 
words  of  my  old  hunter's  before  I  turned  in 
convinced  me  that  the  l\a(lcha  men  were  just 
as  suspicious  of  the  Svans  as  the  Svans  were 
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of  US  ;  and,  indeed,  wherever  we  went  with 
Simon  and  Vassili  afterwards,  we  could 
always  see  that,  though  civil  and  even  friendly, 
there  was  a  kind  of  uneasiness  in  their  inter- 
course such  as  might  exist  between  a  cat  and 
a  fox  terrier  on  the  same  hearthrug,  who, 
though  at  peace  for  the  moment,  felt  keenly 
that  it  was  not  their  normal  condition. 

Poor  old  Simon !  The  term  of  his  service 
had  nearly  expired  now,  and  he  was  very 
determined  to  see  that  we  left  his  hands  safe 
and  sound.  Twice  I  opened  my  eyes  during 
the  night.  The  lirst  time  he  was  still  crouch- 
ing over  the  fire,  his  pipe  in  his  mouth,  and 
at  the  other  fire  were  three  figures  also  sitting 
up.     l>ut  Simon  had  his  eye  on  them. 

When  next  I  woke,  I  felt  someone  touch 
me,  and  Avithout  stirring  I  opened  my  eyes 
and  saw  my  good  fellow,  having  kicked 
the  loo's  tojrether  and  added  fresh  ones,  take 
off  his    own.  blanket    and    tuck    it    carefully 
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round  me,  and  then  witli  a  sliivcr  croiicli  into 
his  own  few  rags  and  curl  himself  up  like  a 
faithful  watch  dog  at  my  feet.  Of  course,  as 
soon  as  I  thought  he  slept  I  returned  the  loan, 
hut  when  I  woke  I  AA'as  rolled  up  in  it  again. 
1  was  very  sorry  to  lose  Simon  ;  for, 
though  he  would  always  smoke  when  he 
ou'dit  not  to  (and  indeed  when  he  ounht  to 
jis  Avell,  if  there  is  such  a  time),  though  he 
would  waste  hours  eating  quantities  of  fruit 
which  would  have  given  any  three  other  men 
ciiolera,  and  nuiking  scores  of  reed  pipes,  out 
of  none  of  which  he  ever  got  a  tune,  he  Avas 
for  all  that  so  bright-tempered,  so  honest, 
light-hearted,  so  enormously  strong,  so  capable 
of  enduring  prolonged  abstinence  and  fatigue, 
so  kindly  and  quick  to  see  what  you  wanted, 
and  to  supply  the  want,  that  I  am  bound  to 
say,  in  looking  back,  I  regard  h'un  as  the  best 
fellow  I  ever  met  in  the  Caucasus.  Yassili, 
Frank's  servant,  thouirh  not  so  strong  or  clever 
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as  Simon,  was  an  honest,  merry  rascal,  and  per- 
haps in  cam})  a  harder  worker  than  my  man, 

Altoiicther,  1  ajfree  in  what  Sinicm  and 
his  coiifn'rcs  nsed  to  say,  that  Kadclia  men  arc 
the  best  men  in  tliis  part  of  the  Caucasus, 
tlieft  is  unl'mjwn  amongst  them  tlioy  say,  and 
I  never  heard  of  their  l)eing  particuhu'ly  ad- 
dicted to  any  other  vices.  Certainly,  as  we 
crossed  out  of  the  l)order-land  into  Svanctia 
proper  on  the  morrow,  wc  frit  we  shoidd  be 
lucky  if  Ave  found  as  good  and  genial  a 
governor  or  as  Avell-ordered  a  [)rovince  as  those 
we  left  beliind  in  Uaron  Geikin  and  liadcha. 

As  soon  as  it  was  light  we  were  all  up, 
and  anxious  to  1)e  off'.  As  we  had  not  seen  a 
villau'c  since  we  left  Gebi  a  fortni<i;ht  as'o,  and 
Ushkul  was  reported  to  be  almost  (if  not 
quite)  the  largest  village  in  Svanetia,  aa-c 
hoped  for  great  things  on  oin*  arrival  there. 
( )f  course  there  had  been  rain  in  the  valley 
and  more  snow  on  the  mountain  in  the  night. 
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thanks  to  wliicli  the  iuiiii-les  of  anti-olica, 
through  which  our  path  hiy,  were  like  a  per- 
petual sliowc.r-bath  ;  and  the  early  morninuc 
breeze  off  the  snow  did  not  help  to  bring  a 
glow  into  our  limbs  after  our  involuntary  tub. 
To  do  the  snow  justice  it  had  made  Davfi- 
chora,  as  the  men  called  the  mountain  ahead 
of  us,  the  prettiest  picture  in  black  and  white 
I  ever  saw  ;  but  I  think  if  we  had  had  any 
breakfast,  even  the  tiniest  crust,  we  should 
have  enjoyed  the  bold  outlines  and  delicate 
snow  traceries  of  the  mountain  better. 

Al)out  nine  o'clock  we  got  to  the  end  of 
the  valley  we  had  followed  so  long,  and 
another  horrible  scries  of  hills  to  climb  frowned 
down  at  us  from  the  other  side  of  a  fairly  deep 
and  rapid  stream.  I  think  someone,  old  Simon 
probably,  tucked  Frank's  thirteen  or  fourteen 
stone  of  beef  and  bone  under  his  arm  and 
carried  him  across  dryshod.  If  he  did  not  do  so 
on  this  occasion  he  had  often  done  it  before. 
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As  for  mysoir,  I  was  so  wretchedly  wet 
ulrcjidy  that  a  little  water  more  or  less  didn't 
matter,  so  not  even  takinii*  the  trouble  to 
j  11111))  from  one  high  stone  to  another,  I 
j)luii;4-ed  sulkily  in  and  plodded  sullenly  away 
on  the  other  side  as  if  a  wettinir  to  the  waist 
was  all  in  the  day's  work,  and  didn't  so  much 
matter  when  one  was  once  in  for  being  'jolly 
miserable.' 

Frank  and  the  men  seemed  much  of  the 
same  mind,  and  we  all  plodded  along  as  if 
we  were  on  a  treadmill,  Avithout  talkin<»:  or 
pausing  much  until  we  gained  the  top  of  a 
high  bluff  about  1 1  a.m.,  from  which  the  men 
told  us  the  rest  of  the  road  lay  over  smooth 
downs,  and  the  incline,  if  any,  was  down  hill. 
Then  our  spirits  rose. 

Some  one  said  there  was  an  iron  s})ving 
about  a  mile  off,  so  we  gave  Simon  the  Less 
twenty-five  kopecks  to  go  and  bring  us  a 
skinful  of  the  vrater,  and  on  this  and  a  pipe  we 
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bri'iikfiistod.  ^rc'iiinvliilo.  in  our  trusting-  inno- 
cence wc  sent  on  one  of  tiu;  Svans  ^vith  the 
benrskins  to  secure  \\i<  :i  room  in  tlie  villiig'e,  nnd 
have  some  bread  ready  and  a  few  fowls  cooked 
1  y  the  time  wc  arrived.  Then  we  rested  for  an 
liour,  after  whicii  we  showed  those  Svans  and 
the  men  of  IJadclia  how  to  walk  on  the  flat. 

Frank's  spirits  certainly  went  nj)  as  the 
road  went  down,  and  the  way  he  strode  over 
those  downs  and  the  snatches  of  song  he  sang 
are  things  which  true  men  of  liadcha  will 
never  forgot.  r)Ut  the  appetite  engendered 
by  early  rising,  hard  exercise,  and  a  breakfast 
of  iron  water  and  tobacco  smoke  was  becoming 
extremely  ])ainful. 

Before  long,  too,  we  came  nj)on  our  three 
avant-cowkrH  calmly  seated  on  a  knoll  by  a 
spring  waiting  for  ns  to  come  up  with  them. 
They  had  thonght  mailers  over,  and  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  it  would  be  plenty  of  time 
to  order  breakfast  when  Ave  got  to   Ushkill. 
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It  wasn't  a  l)it  of  u'ood  swearing-  at  tlioiii, 
hut  I'm  afraid  it  was  just  one  of  those  monionts 
when  a  good  candid  t  \  nression  of  your  opinion 
of  your  fellow  man  i^  not  only  a  luxury  l)ut 
a  necessity.  A<;.tui  we  sent  the  men  on  ahead, 
or  at  least  one  of  tlieui — the  fellow  with  the 
lightest  load — l>ut  it  Avas  no  good.  After 
n'ointr  some  distance  he  threw  down  the  l^^ar- 
skins  wliich  he  Avas  carryino;,  and  said  we 
might  carry  them  ourselves  ;  after  which  he 
sat  down  l)y  the  Avayside  and  .scowled  and 
laughed  at  ns  ]jy  turns.  So  far  the  peo})le  of 
Svanetia  had  not  impressed  us  favourably. 

Jiy-aud-hye  we  saw  i'ar  uj)  on  the  rising 
gn)und  to  our  right  a  couple  of  fellows  Avith 
some  cattle,  and  another  nudving  hay-cocks 
almost  on  the  sununit  of  the  ridge.  A  loud 
'  cooey '  from  our  guides  brought  an  answer 
from  the  hill-tops,  and  then  in  wonderfully 
clear  shrill  tones  tliey  explained  that  if  the 
people    above    had    imy   bread,    those   down 
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below  had  money,  and  woidd  pay  for  it. 
AVlietlier  they  coiikl  distin*^iiisli  what  was 
said  is  a  question,  but  they  soon  came  bound- 
in<T  down  to  us,  and  from  their  bashliks  we 
disinterred  our  first  loaves  of  Svanetian  bread. 
Conceive  a  thing  like  a  lar<^e  Sally  Lunn, 
only  flatter,  made  of  a  mixture  of  the  coarsest 
oatmeal  and  sand,  very  heavy,  more  than 
half  sour,  and  very  Avct.  When  you  have 
imagined  this,  you  have  imagined  the  thing 
which  the  unsophisticated  Svfai  looks  upon 
as  the  staff  of  life.  Still,  bad  as  it  was,  only 
one  of  our  party  refused  to  eat  of  it,  and 
that  one  our  interpreter  Platon.  At  first 
I  was  very  angry  with  him,  considering  that 
as  he  had  been  bred  in  the  country,  what 
was  good  enough  for  us  ought  to  be  good 
enough  for  him.  But  ho  was  right  for  all 
that,  as  oiir  disordered  digestions  and  a  vio- 
lent  attack  of  heartburn  told  us  next  morn- 
m^r.     To  eat  of  the  bread   of  Svilnetia  with 
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impunity,  even  an  ostrich  would  require  to 
be  nourished  on  it  from  earHest  infancy, 
otherwise  it  would  assuredly  be  too  much 
even  for  his  digestion. 

It  was  about  half  an  hour  after  this  light 
and  wholesome  meal,  that  we  saw  down  below 
us  two  black  towers  on  the  top  of  a  low 
round  hill,  grim-looking  and  ruined,  like  the 
outworks  of  some  fortified  place  long  since 
given  up  to  fire  and  the  sword.  '  There  is 
Mookmer!  '  said  one  of  the  guides.  '  Mook- 
mer,  hang  Mookmer  !  '  we  answered  ;  'where 
is  Tshkul?'  '  Ushkul  is  Mookmer,'  ex- 
plained our  guide,  and  gradually  we  learnt 
that  the  towers  before  us  were  on  the  out- 
skirts of  a  collection  of  three  hamlets,  the 
collective  name  for  Avhich  was  Mookmer,  the 
most  imi)ortant  amongst  them  being  Ushkul. 

]>ut  Ushkul  is  so  unique,  so  unlike  any 
other  town  or  village  I  ever  saw,  so  extremely 
unlike  any   that    I    ever  wish  to    see    again. 
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tluit  I  must  uivc  it  ii  cliaptcr  to  itself,  liopiiin' 
thiit  tlie  journey  tliitlier  lias  not  been  as 
weary  for  my  readers  as  it  was  for  us.  Yet 
even  for  us  these  weary  tramps  were  not 
altog'etlier  wasted  ;  for  if  they  tau^'ht  nothini^ 
else,,  they  taught  me  some  symjiathy  M'ith 
my  liorse — a  s^-nipathy  born  of  suflerin<>-  ; 
and,  I  ho])c,  whenever  f  rcnicmher  our  walk 
thither,  I  shall  not  forget  to  spare  my  poor 
mount  at  the  start,  in  order  that  he  may 
])e  able  to  boil  up  a  gallop  at  the  finish. 
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